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HENRY, 
Marquis of Dorcbefter,Earl 


of Kzngſftone, Viſcount Newark, 
The Lord 7:erreport. | 


SSSI fucrint Maecenates, non de- 
EA fucrint Marones : Poetry ve- 
QHIF Utes quickned by the beams of 
WD /uch a Sur, whom all the Fuſes 
 atknowledge their Apollo 3 and 
Sun-like you may gild en the loweſt and 
moſt bumble Valleys, yet netther mmparr your 
netght or luſtre 5 glance a more auſpicious 
beam on this birth, which Eaplet-like approa- 
ches the Sun for legitimation, the moſt piej= 
cing ray of your judgement. 1 ſhall not after 
the mode of Dedications, cry cut of Jequne= 
nes and Sterility, and intreat a Patronage 
to my weakneſs: 4s not content to commit er= 
3 707 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
rour without a Patron, or recommitting it tn 
an eApologie: To gild a dungbill would but | 
exhale a ſtench though the odours of Virtues | 
charioted in Sun-beams , may communicate 
their znfluences, and perfume the world, Nor 
' wants Poetry her Virtues 5, Stones, Trees, ahd | 
wilde Beaſts, accompany an Orpheus, while | 
he mollifies the moſt obdurate, and ftone-aſſi- | | 
miulating tempers; teaches the moſt trregalar | 
preces by his meaſures, to be ſquared by the 
rule of proportiong and ſerve io the edifice of | 
Virtue, produces harmony out of Natures | 
diſcords, while the moſt ſavage natures by his 
harmony, ave reduc'd to conſort; - Cruility 
dead, Poeſie YeULUeS 2 and though ſome. objett 
as the Lyrick to Maro, Quid & Threicio 
blandius Orpheo , auditam moderere 
arboribus fidem, ron vanz redeat fſan- 
guis Imagint3. Yirtue now being onely a 
Vain and bloodleſs Image. Yet the love of 
this Earidice ſtung by the old Serpent, tea= 
 ches me a deſcent into this home-bred hell we 
car;y within us 5 where foul tormenting pdſ= 
{10s reſide like furies 5 Luſt 1s tied unto a 
wheel, Cave aud Envy, Vultur-like, feed gn 
the Heart and Liter, while Incontinente 
poursy 
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pours water into Steves; eAmtition rowls 
flones up Mountains, ard the dropſie of A= 
varice, Tantalus:- ike, rs thiftly zz fall Rie 
vers, And though with Orpheus 1 cannet 
hope to uzlearn Furres their creelty, and teach 
thetr eyes 13 teares to wear the Livery of Re- 
pentance 5 or reduce the belov'd Euridice 5 
get if F can eaſe any of therr pains, by the 
delrvery, my Charity-mill be brought to bed of 
her children, which I ſhall deſire your Ho- 
| rouraWitneſsto, Nor 1s Poeſie unworthy of 
| your Patronage, which aSir Philip Sidney 
hath prais'd, our Seraphick Donne «s'a, the 
learned Scaliger, and he who makes all prazs- 
ſes modeſt, the excellent Hugo Grotius /4- 
bour*d in, Nay, eUn the Prophets were 
Poets , and Pagan Poets are cited by the 
eApoſiles. eAnd though Poefie be vinum 
dzmonum,' as the Father calls it,” when it 
znebriates. mens mindes with folly 5 yet it x5 © 
flagellum dzxmonum whez it laſhes them 
out of their vanity, tormenting them thetr 

members, - The inriching of the people of 
God with the ornaments of Egypt, S. Auſtin, 
plies to Arts and Sciences 1#ven'ed by Head, 
then , but taken from. them as the ſpot: of 
| Egypt, 2 
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_FheEpiſtle Dedicatory. 
Egypt, 4d converted to Gods ſerTices, It 
may be (aid of Poeſie, as of $. Cyprian, La- 
Ctantius, Vifctorinus, Hilarius, Quanto 
auro & argento; & velſte exiit ex gy = 
pto? Copveried from Paganiſm to Chriſtia® 
z21'y, Lei an: Atheiſt, like Porphyrius, ſcofj 
at it, #5; borrowed from Gentiliſm 3 and an 
Apoſtate , reſembling. Julian, probibute hu- 
maze lugrature in Chriſtians, which none 
have diſrveſpeted, beſidethoſe whoſe 1gnorance 
render” d incapable of it, or blacker 1mprettes 
court Oblriion. Thes could make an. Ota- 
vius deſcendto the Lyricks friendibip and 
a Lozd Brook,as the moſt permanent Epitaph, 
aeſire to be merit Sir ,Phulip Sidneys friezd. 
Friends ts Poeſje cannot mant a memory while 
Time can keep a Regiſter, . Dignum laude 
virum muſa vetat mori; & ego te mels 
chartis carpere hividam opinionem. tot- 
que tuos patiar labores ? whether your 414- 
remicall, rnſpettions. to-know your. {elf oth 
within and without, which jntitle> yeu'to that 


ſome. have call'd:the Phyſeean, \a wife. man 5 


0; unrifling AEmgmaiicall Law quirks 2 not 
oxely by uſing your fortunes with teaſer #10). 


them, bat know the reaſon bow you 1170) 5 Of 


whether 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. F 
whether you unravel Nature to hey firft Prin- 
ciples, and become of the Cabinet Councell to 
the worlds Monarch, which ſtyles you what 
others are miſcald, The moſt Honourable,»ho 
in the worſt of times dare be good and when 
Ignorance 1s an Eprdemicall difeaſe, paſs un 
tarntedsmake to uſe of your Eminency to become 

| aState weather-cock, and turn: round with 
everywind 5, or reſemble thoſe Magmifico's, 
who Comet=like ſprung from fat and ſttme 
of earth, blaze and become portentous to 
Kingdoms 3 while Ignorance 1s blazon'd with 
Power, and Amtition and AVarice dreſs d out 
with formalities of State : like Anticks 18 
great houſes cart with Honours, and gilded 
with Titles, may attra# admiration from Vul- 

| gar heads; Yet wiſer men can make 20 greas 
ter uſe of then the Cynick of h1s ſtatues, onely 

| to exerciſe patience, But to you, (who hate 
paſs'd through the Temple of Virtue to that 

| of Honour, whoſe Honour 1s a Temple t 0en- 
ſhrine Virtue, monopolizing more then theſe 
wazpt, my glorious eutſudesy like Egyptian 

| Temples, by tntrofpe840n afford nothing above 
an Ape.) As a tribute due to honour, 1 preſent 
theſe beſprinklings of a retirement, while De- 
A 4. MOCritus= 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
mocritus-/ke / laugh at the ſhittlecock world, | 
ana exquire the cauſes of the ſpleen in the 
beaſt, the Rabble 5 which will ixruite ſome who 
Abderitanz pefora plebis habent, the 
mad Rabble, and thoſe Plebeian heads, who 
are a degree above them in thetr Clothes, not 
| in their intelligences, to accuſe me of phrenſze: 

Yet an Hippocrates (the more refiz'd ſpirit) | 
will paſs zntainted with the aire of popular 
aiſphicencies, ſince the Temples of Virtue and 
honour want xt their ſacrifices, * 
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The Poet. 


Har art ? thought below wiſc-men ; yer 
*bove ages ; 
Can't make ſev'n lines, ſpeak more then 


the ſev'n Sages? | 
A name for Falkland, or th*'Lord Dighy fit ? 
Or the Elixir of Hugh Grotius wit > 
Pacing in rjirhme no Poets makes; words fit, 
High ſenſe, foul quickning each part of ir. 


Phancics effluxions which wich light do ſtream, 


Each ſentence gilding like a Solar beam, 
No day can pals ro write lends him no ra 


Nay makes ey'n night vie ſplendor with the day. 


To feed on traſh hath no green fickneſs Muſe, 
Through Wirs obſtruRions a Cachexy {tcws : 


No cup-froth'd fancy, ſparkled wit from,yine 3 | 


Sobriety waters vertues in each line, 

None arc born Poets, naturally ſome pace, 
Shuffle in richme, horſe-like, withour a grace. 
His Helicon muſt flow from ſweat of *s brain 3 


4 And muſing thoughts lend his Poerick vein ; 


| 


Richer rhen thoſe veins ſprin from hearr of carth, 


While Gold withour an Ore he giveth birth, 


| Th'Philoſophers Elixir in cach line, 
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S : 2 Poefis RediViUa: or 
| ' Doth in Epitome all that*s rich confine, © 
[. Above the ſalts of Ciceronian wir, | 


[ Whole name can lend no grain to ſeaſon it, : 
|] Nor Adages, nor Apaphthegms new ick'd, 
| Bear-like nor form'd,'nor handſom*cauſe their lick'd, | 
[ Vents onely what miſtaken Sages Coyn'd, 
| With the diſguiſe of yerſe on whar's purloin'd: 


Unhappy fate of.Poers to be poor, ES 
All beg'd, or borrowed from anorhers ſtore. 
He muſt have ravelÞd times, and Kingdoms through, ] 
_ And when the warldarcview'd, can make a new, < 
A Plato's Commonwealth who can outdo? ? 
A Mores Utopia, and Atlantis too. | ] 
Can challenge Titans, or our Vandickes hand; < 
Upbraiding nature whoſe rich pieces ſfand, 18-1 
Not Zeuxes-like, paint grapes that birds. draw nigh , \ 
\ 
\ 


But red with blood of Families drunkards fly. 
Pierces like lighrning, yer not hurts rhe skin, 
Though melts ith womb the conceived Child of ſin, 
Ar th? horror himſelf makes th” Tyrant fear, þ 
While he's transform'd.to Tyger, Wolf, or Bear, F 
*Bove th' Theban Harmony can f{truQure raile V 
To Abrahams Sons, teach ev'n ſtones God to pratlc, Y 
T 
P 


j Make-birdlim*d Ayarice th? Ido) gold ta leave, 
| Think'r pale with. guilt, or giltore to. deceive. 
| Into a fcorch'd Amoriſt ice uſers | 7 
Ill. Calm rage, while reaſon paſſions ſtorms obey. Ir 
1 Embalm'd with Odours virtue make pertume: 'wT 
ii While purred vanity doth in ſtench confume. we 
ſ - Tainted with ſour breath, rorten vice decaics: L 
I! Virtue is alwaies Breen like th? Poets bayes; F 
| T 


j The Luxury of whoſe wit runs nor to weeds; 

|| . Bur running up provides abanaregy 3 ſeeds; 

| Who Eagle-like doth on a Pyramid mr 
*Bove paſſions tempeſts, and a flaſhing wit: 

| Above the Clouds fecure doth view the Sun; 
And in a line like hit jnlighrning rugs. 


Poefie ReurU ad. 3 

Nay with'Ecſtatick P aul doth take take a flight; 

And with intelligences- trades for fight; 

Thus to the Echoing Angels Meſes ſung; 

And David's harps to Hillelujahs ſtrung; 

In proverbs glorious Solomon's aray'd; ; _ 

From clouds of parable th* Goſpel liehr dilplai'd, | 

Nor would ic blaſphemy be for to deny 

The whole Creation ought bur Poekie: 

When God in number made, and meaſure all; 

May we nor truly term poericall ; 

8 Six daics rhe order in Creation ſhow, mY 
Not how God made, bur we th* worPd made may know. 

I Lefle then a moment made ir, +-ſit ſux 

Stream'd our life, Effence, motion, times efflux: 

The world as intra womb was in Gods mind 2 © 

Wirhin himſelf all light, ro maker onrſhin'd, 

The Ridle deſtiny which unhinges brains, 

Within him with whom all's preſent how remains > 

Who preordains the things that preſent be: 

'Tis God deſcends to us by Poche. OTTSs 

Paul with ſuch'knors as theſe Chriſts Spouſe hath greft, 

Which to damnation the unſtable wreſt. FOOTY 

While Poer-like he a&s rhe Carnal man, 

They make him fo, by their own luſts him ſcan; 

Poets are Prophets, and the Priefts of Heav'n: + 

Though ro Hels mimicks Idol Priefis th* names giv'n, 

Into Feruſalem Lord turn Babylons flame, 

The obje&s vary, yer the paflions th' ſame. 

Teach rhar fove holineffe which' no holinefle knew, 

Let zeal inflame the hearts which lJuft-did ew. 

Thus holinefle ro the Lord weallmayfing, 

To write take pinions from a Cheriwtbs wing, 


- a -- - 


— 


mn >» hd 
woe «or Ire te - Wag 


_ Ro y — = "2 RtIRI_RE Pr CLONED Dea rrorncrony > om arne—es _—_ _—_— 
: 


— 7 — 


Toeſi e Revit d, 


4 


Oz: the S onal. 


Þ Nigma to the Philoſopher and divine; 
*All che ſouls cfte&s, none can the ſoul defme, 

All fay the foul immortall, noge do prove: 

Nor life, nor arguments a belief can move. 

How can the ſoul an a& of the body be, 

- Which to the. body gives exiſtencic ? 

It our of marrer ſouls reſult? can we 

In natural fouls prove immorrtalirie? 

Or him who ſaies mankind hath one controul, 

Since every ſpecies can have bur one ſoul 2? 

If the foul's intus'd, how ſhares it Adams fin ? 

How with divinities the fin of fleſh ſery'd in 2 

Or who in all ith ſhapes of men here move 

Can ſouls thar rational, or immortal prove? 

Each ſpecies may give ſouls of grouth, and ſcenic: 

Vital and animal ftun&ions may diſpence 

Withour infuſion: wiſe as Banks his horſe; 

Then whom few betrer, we find many worle. 

Who knows himſelf, knows all; hee's wiſe indeed, 

Who can retire within, and himſelf read. 

Unhinging wiſer brains ſhall nere ſtretch mine ; 

What's the ſoul.I care not Lordyſo ir be thine, 

| Whether the ſoul's rraduced or infus'd, 

It nor concerns, but how by paſſions us'd. 

Whom fleſh doth rule can't whar is foul is know, 


Who'd know't with God muſt in acquaintance grow. 


Whar 1s it Lord? *tis thine; ſyre part of thee _, ; 
Iuhemns, in humane fleſha Deitic, | | 
Th* foul's all in all, and all in every part: 
Soallinall, andin all Eden arts 
By whom we live, moye, be, and all things know, 

Life, motion, eſſence, knowledge from thee flow. 
Igr not a glimps of th? ſpirit firſt made light 


VVhich here is mufled in a Cloud of night? 
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VVhen God bur rakes this veil of fleſh away ; 

To him the Jighr of lights, cerurns this ray. 

The ſoul that works by principles of light, 

Doth while *tis here ir leff to God unire, 

V Vho here laies the veſture of his fleſh aſide, 

From him Heav'n glory, Earth can't ſecrcrs hide, 

Ler contemplation give bur wings toth' ſoul, 

It in a moment travels to each pole; 

Deſcends to th' center, mounts-ro th' rop of th* world, 

In thouſand places can at once be hurl'd : 

Can fathom rhe univerſe, withont rouching it; 

A Judge of ſtares, Arts, nay, of worlds may fit. 

Bur oh a ſoul immers'd in fleſh and blood, 

Is Ioſt *midſt wild beaſts in a pathlefle wood, 

Ambirion wracks the foul;*ris fool'd by love; 

Pleaſure doth melr, hope by a tickling move; 

| Anger new burns; then's reinflam'd by luſt ; 

Deſpair deprefles, avarice doth ruſt ; 

Now cruelty doth obdiirate to 4 ſtone; 

And then revenge makes me more hard then one; 

Envy now gnaws, and hatred ſtrait her ſours; 

The fire of | Tray {mothers all her pow'rs; 

Sorrow doth lend me floods which fear turtis ice, 

Ime cold te virtue, hardned by vice ; 

Lord, ſee this bird of Paradiſe in a Cage, 

Aﬀayled by 4 mutinous tumuls rage | 

See th' daughter of thy bounty heav*ns own Child; 

By patlions rable ſhall ſhe be defil'd > 

Shall rhey the Sceprer of her government take ? 

She isa Kan: which thou her Kings didſt make, 

Th Lge daughter Lord was glorious within, 

Let nor her beauty be ecelipgd by fin, 

She wich her fellows ſhould be brought ro thee, 

Virtues and Graces thould companions be; 

A wedding, garment Lord on her beſtow ; 

Ler her embroid:ed with thy graces go, 

If with th' white robe of innocence I can't come; _. 
' Mis 
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Mix the purple of thy blood or martyrdom, 
Since the ſoul's a ray thar's borrow'd of thy light, 
Shall fin exringuiſh't in eternall night? 


Lord ler my ſoul rerurn from whence it came, 
Ler not a ſpark of Heay'n turn to hells flame. 
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The fruit of Paradiſe. 


VV \J/=" that my ſoul by magique would aſpire, 
Prometheus like ferch down Celeſtial fire; 

Paul like to F aradiſe rap'd by th* part divine, 

Suce Juſt doth me unto this tree recline; 

While 1 deſcend,and th' pleaſures taſt of ſenſe, 

The tree of life my Jeſu's baniſh'd hence, 

He muſt relinquiſh fleſh and blood who'le be 

Made a partaker of divinirtie, 

Man 18a Garden, Jeſus is within 

The tree of life, which we do loſe by fin. 

Virtue makes Heav'n, while Hell is made by vice, 

Who lives like Enoch, walks in Paradice. 

Bur he who follows th' crooked waies of fin, 

A Serpent to this Garden doth ler in ; 

To taſt the f:uirs of ſenſe doth him inrice, 


Then ſces his fin, and himſelf nak'd by vice. 


While God his Saints with ſanQiry doth cloath 


The figleaves of Hypocriſy they loath, 

Fall'n midſt the trees they ſeek to hide their fin ; 
Burt God ith conſcience is who ſpeaks within; 
Our better thoughts of Paradice are the rrees 
Which they ſecluded ate,whom fins can pleaſe: 
Earth turn'd to earth, which if none do manure 
Ir doth fins fruits,thiſtles and thorns endure. 

Bur ſee on water th* ſpirit moves of love, 

To make the firſt light did on waters move, 
From th fount of Baptiſm, there do rivers flow 


Which wates Paradice, and make Heav*ns fyuir you? | 
| The 
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The ſed of life thus watered did die, 


To raiſe up fruir for all eternity. 
* Thetree of life was joyned to deaths tree 
! To make the barren bare ir God muſt be, 
Into the ground thou Lord ir caſtzthar we. 
Fix'd to thy roor, may ever —_— | 
Thou Lord the Earth didſt ope, that death might have 
+ And's ſiſter fin in lifes Sepulcher grave. | 
! Whoto the world is ty'd, to the Crofle is nail*d, 
! His bones are broke, and he by death aſflail'd ; 
! Bur he's a good thief violence offers there, 
| The flaming ſword keeps gradiſe lure is prayer; 
' Or thy ſprites Cherubins and rhe flaming ſword, 
! Which keeps the tree of life is Lord thy word, 
| Since thouof life in P aradiſe art the tree, 
| Lord when thy Kingdom comes,remember me z 
| The bone thou gav'ſt us is with th* Serpent joyn'd, 
| Sin breaks the bones, which firſt with fin conbin'd, 
The Serpents damn'd to duſt which us berraid, 
Lift like a Serpent up in dutt thou 'rt lay'd. 
Sin Lord's a Serpent with a fhery ſting, 
{ Thou lifted up doſt ro us med'cine bring; 
Thorns on thy brow Barths curſe for him doſt wear, 
Thou mak*ſt them Lord a Crown by being there. 
Thief-like to th? curſed rree Pmenail'd by fin; 
Yet fin makes wounds to let thy mercy in, 
Lord ſay the word, 1 ſhall be whole, or fay, 
| Thou ſhalt with me in Paradiſe be this day. 
Whar's alwaies, every where, and all believe 
Is trurh, and onely truth, which can't deceive: | 
| Where is't> unravel ages, all times read; 
Since truth is one, why thus are none agree'd) 
Schiſms gilded weather-Cocks all muſt paſſe for gold, 
While oy _ rruths lights doth in dark Ianthorns 
ov, oF | 
Men to th' Meridian of their fleſh and blood, 
Religion Calculate; profit namgs ir good. oy 
NE ep $66 
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pit See each Divine is but an Advocate, 

| 1] | As if Religion were tem poral ſtares _ 

| They with illuſion, forgeries, for it plead, 

lf @nd do't like Lawy'rs, onely to be tec'd % 
i For what they plead, yer none can call their right; 
They for Religion do without itwrire. 

Wircty impieties do the Scriptures reach s . 
Like the Tyrant who to's bed did wretches ſtrerchs 
Too long for crael purpoſes, they ſlices 
Too ſhort they wrack confeſſion of their vice, 
Thar truth can never vary, all agree: 

Yer all place truth in their yarictic. 
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On the Maſter's of the Science of defen 


in Controverfie, 


os 


One face Reformers have, one Papiſts Books. 
Do they by follies ifſues their names gain ? 
They father ſpurious iflues of each brain» _ 
Now to th? Proteſtant tun*d, now. Roman Key, 
Do Echo like to every voice obey: 
Ah! Echo-like yield an imperfe& ſound | 
Which can't inſtru& a knowledg,but confound, 
Whence moſt polemick truths as clearly nore, 
As th* Lover's Miſtrefle face in a Waneſcor: 
il Or Wittingtons Maiorſhip by a chime of bels, 
li Which ſeem. to tune to all wile phancy tels. 
| What though the Ruhers in the Roman head 
if Some riuth's obſtructed, is the body dead > 
/ - Orcauſe not uniform, muſt no union be> | $ 


| Pa Father ſure's 2 Janus,two waies looks? 
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| Belief in one Chriſt ſure ſpeaks unjtie., _ _ 

/' . . Thoughvarious Colours in Chriſts Coart be knir, 

/ They make no ſeam, nor cauſe a ſchiſm in it. . —. 
diers which do pierce Chriſts fide ; 


oe 


Of W 


Bur thele are ſould | 
Caſt lots for's Velture,and his Court devide, 


See in a miphry bulk their yolumes ſwell ! 
Heay'ns way is narrow ; ſure theſe lead ro Hell. 
Homonymas wave, and skirmiſhing with words, 
Or ſhadow fights, ſee what each book aftords. 
You theſe Toftati may. with eaſe outvic 

With a ſlight ſingle ſheered Wercury :: 

Their rumid bodies onely ſerve to tell 

Poiſon within is, thus can make them ſwell. 


—— 


Jeſuite. 

CEE, ſee the ſubrtile rexrure of cach line ! 

LJ The Spider ſpins her curious web lefle fine, 
Th'Spider infuſing poiſon, thus rakes th'Fly, 
While in her web ſhe weaves her deſtiny. 
Beware of th*Net which from a Spider came + 
Nor for the light of heav'n miſtake hells flame : _ 
Like ſacred bellows chey the foul may blow; 
Whether ro make ir to Contrition glow, 
And zealous fervor, or to ſubrilize 

And make'*t to flames of Contemplation rile. 
But ah ! with foul on Conremplarions wing, 
Moſt.deal as boyes with birds do in a ſtring ; 
Draw down on ſeeds of crrour for to feed, 

Or by.officious baneling make to bleed. - 

A ſpark of heav'n devorion may inſpire ; 
Contentions flames are kindled art hells fire. 


The C hurch. | 
TH Kings Daughrers gomnn may diſcolour'd be, 
Yer Schiſm's nor made by th' variety. . __ 
Embroidred with good works Chriſts Spouſe muſt go, 
Wrinkle nor ſpor m Converſation ſhow. .- , 


Where ſhadows do increaſe, the Sun declines 4 a, 
&& 


ot 
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Your Chuich to zxaiſe, who Church. drfacers necd > 


Yer there will ſhadows be where the Sun ſhines, 
Forms of Religion, where there is a light, 
Where all is ſhadow, and no ſhadows night. 
But oh while moſt *bout Forms poor ſhadows fight, 
They Charity loſe, which is Religions lighr, 

Who by diſputes are drunk, and og yext, 

Caſt at Antagoniſts heads what they meet ncxt. 

The wildefire of Contention they increaſe, 

And not by th Milk of th*Word it cauſe to ceaſe, 
Who's Pious, he is Orthodox ; who loves fin, 

He Hzretick is : God nor his Church ſhares in, 
Happy whoſe lives *gainſt errours do diſpute ; 

Good lives convert, bad tongues can n-ver do't. 
Ith'Catholick houſe Churches like Siſters dwell : 
Can Siſters Sifters for each brawl expell ? 

Men in cach Church have Truth enough ro ſave, 
And to damn Angels enough Malice have. 


- 
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T he Polemick Proteſtant D. 


T Ruths more calcining Recolle&s ore-read, (bleed. 
To cure Truths wounds, Truth they afreſh make 
Itch of Diſpute, the Scab of th*Church doth breed : 
How comes Truth for a Champion Falſhood nced 2? 
It from Contagion [prung, their Countreys Plague, 
A Wickliff, Huſſe, and Malecontents of Prague : 
Walds's Diſciples, Albingenſes too, 

Muſt to the Muſter of Truths Champions go. 

Thus Homer to fee Truth was lent ſtrange eyes, 
And Virgil taught tor to Evangelize. 

What though in Teners all do diſagree ? 

In oppolition of one Church they be. 

Churches like floting Iſlands in the Sea, 

Carried on th'gigdy waves of Vanity: 

How wiſely tor your Hierarchy you plead, 


Whe 
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Who laid in Common Sacred and Prophane, | 
To hedge theſe in,could you ſome Church-ground gain? 
By th' Voman in the Wuyderneſs underſtood, 

As wiſely as New-England Brotherhood. | 

Chriſtian, not Pagan Rome, muſt Babylon be, 

Frorm Babyloniſh garments are you free ; | 

Where Rome is Babylon, all your Orders hence, 
They're Antichriſtian in a Browniſts ſenſe. 

Rare arr, to tie truth faſt, twiſt ropes of ſand, 

Which every aire of Fancy may disband.  . | 
If Chriſts Coar no Seam, Church cann'r Schiſm admit, 
'Ah then conſider how your Knor you knit! 

From whar they hate, non« think roo far they run ; 
On rocks of errour fail, while ſhelfs they ſhun. 


ti. tt. 
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The Pres! 7ter. 


Alvin and Viret, rare men, calculate 
\_AReligion to their Purſes, and 4 State, . = 
Churches, like Dens of Theeves, inrich'd by flcalth, 
A rare Utopia, Plato's Commonyealth, 

And Scotia which from darkneſs takes her name, 
Doth by her nature now improve the ſame. 
The a&ry Presbyrter tun'd to Geneva Jig, - 2 
Th*Scotch Bagpipe is with wind, not wiſdoine big, 
Of Reformation all th'arch borchers read, 


' Truths garment, botchet-like, for Hell chey ſhread. 


Peruſe each' Town, when you each Prieſt have rride, 
You'll finde they People well as Texts divide, 
Hotch-potch, made up 'twixt Jews and Turks, 
Cry deſtiny,are Abr hams ſons withour his works. 
He's by EleRion one'who it believes 5 
Sure God loves fruit, and not Hypotriſt's leaves. 

Oh may you ſons be doing Gods commands 
gh Facoby voice, have no more Eſau's hands. 

eſe Frys the light they boaſt of Lord reveal, - 
l B 4 May 
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May it ſhine out more then in Glow-worm zeal, 
The ſuffering Martyrs in th* 4pocalyps now, 
Theſe two were Biſhops 3 Can you them allow > 
Or did you know that Elders Biſhops were 2 
The names of rh*Beaſt ſhould now your forchead bear, 
Theſe were the grapes theſe Foxes could not reach, 
Which made them cal them ſowre,againſt them preach. 
The Elders and Suſanna ſurely be. | | 
No leſs then of Presbytery prophecy. | 
God's Church a garden, Word's a ſpring therein 
Suſanna ſoul, which there is waſh d from fin : 
Luſt in the garden there doth Elders place, 
: The ſoul would raviſh, and Geds ſtamp efface, 
'$ VVhile Cir and Prieſt, folfiy pad knavery twine, 
| And a Scotch Primer muſt a thop book linez * 
| Becauſe deceir and lying is their trade, 
Think nothing car be truth that ages ſaid + 
Nothing bclieve, but what's ith*ſtories writ 
Of their own folly, ſquares to Cock-brain'd wit; 
The Prieſt from's neſt unplunr'd, and callow hops, 
'F Nor learn'd above the gibriſh of the ſhops, _ | 
ll | Both ſerve fev'n year, and borh with ſame intent, | 
| | Thar they falſe ware in darker ſhops may vent, 
i Having defil'd his neſt, unfledg'd' chirps here, 
| = Op'ning his ſparrow mouth from ear to car. 

Hence all Religion is in mouth or car , 
'Tis not Religion to do good, bur hear. . 
Yet ſee the wondrous fruit of *r, though they reach, 
None to a@ good, they have learn'd all to preach, 
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Reſume thy black garb, wretch, it may be fir 

To mourn your Jotle of Tithes, and lnſle-of wir, 
| Canonical Belt, ſure wiſdome, to you ry'd ; 

i Uogirt, unbleſt, VViſdome and Fortune ſlide, 
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Prophanum vnlgus. 
The People, — 


T” H'Rabble's an echo 'made 'twixt Knave and Fool, 
To work his ends, the politicians rool : 
V Vhile he the Devils quilted Anvile is, 
" 8 On which he frames all thar we finde amiſs. 
Divide and Rule; theſe Foxes heads divide 
Beſt for Combuſtion, by the rails they*:e ride ; 
VVhile th*routs a number there will errours be, 
| From God receſhen, who is Unity, 
VVhe from the firſt ſimplicities reach them ſwerve, 
Give them byr bread of life ro make them ſtarve. 
Moſt Narure call what Cuſtome is of fin, 
| Verrue, not Vice, Nature implants within 
Leſt it be done to them to do no ill : 
Love, which the Law and Goſpel doth fulfil ; 
VVe leave thethings, and about names make ſtrife, 
Nature exalted is a Chriſtians lite. 
Bur oh from th*filver forge Diana comes : 
F Religious forms are ſtamp'd ro Coin new ſums, 
F Minted b' paſlion, profit ſeduc'd zeal 
All muſt be damn'd, deny what they reveal, 
Yer ſure ws up her ſcales ob hold, 
For the forms ſake theſe rake no lighter gold. 
Lord, ler us ſtrive thy Image for ro Fe ; 
The gold can ne're be lighr, thy Image there, 
From th'droſs of fin it muſt refined be, 
Nor light with luſts can we take form from thee, 
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On ſervile Will, irreſpeftive Eleion 
and Reprebation. 


!*A Byls of brightneſs, ro whom light's a skreen, 
VVho by nor being viſible, beſt art ſeen, ; 
B 3 Tins 
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Time is no time, if relative to thee : 

Ev'n an eyes twinkling's all Eternity, 
Can he with whom all's preſent, pre-ordain ? 
Or whar place for thy preſcience can remain > 
Leſs then a moment did the whole world make ; 
' . Tounderſtand it we need fix dayes take ; 

| And the ſeventh day thy googInels to admire, 
Ti Which in fix thouſand year we can't acquire : 
ll Six thouſand years arc as ſix dayes to thee, 

q And the ſeventh day erernal Jubilee. 

| 


['Þ] What ſtranger ſtories, Lord, of thee we tell, 

While we mete Infinite with Reaſons ell : 

If that I have no power, or a decree 

Before or Will or Ac hath manacÞd me ? 

'L Do this, and live, God faics, who cannot lie ; 

s| IF thar I cannot do'r, he bids me die, _ 

0 Can God deſign a treachery 'gainſt Mankinde ? 

Cl Give him more light to make <A the more blinde, 

Sin is defin'd what's contrary ta Gods will ; 

it Yer abridge ours ,-and he's the cauſe of il]. 

; Whar God doth preordain, ſure his will is : 

| If then the ſin be done, the fin is his, | 

oy Thus nothing*s left us to deliberate, 

| | Bur follow rh*dy& of ſtars, abey out fate. 

| When fin's no longer {in,*then. it is free : 

Who's guilty, or o:dain'd, can't 'vaided be, | 

| Sin thar is contrary thus they wake Gods will 3 

God to himſclf make contrary by ill. 

| Hath God two Wills, one ſecret, one reyeal'd ? 

ll | Good in appeara:.ce, is he ill conceal}'d ? | | 

| Yer theſe who made God bur in ourfide good, | 
0 
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Themſelves for more then beaſts ne're underſtood, 
i They rational faculties do deny .of th*Soul, 

? Who Will and Underſtanding do controul. ; 
ll If that we a& nor freely, where's our will 2 
| How underſtand we ? if we can't fly, ill. = 
Like Horie and Mule, we're beld ig with a bit, 
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Take will, and vertues efſence, gone with it. 
Perſwaſions, terrors, laws, are thus made yains 
Where all are bound up in afatal chain. 
Thus in this age we through exceſs of light { 
Bring on our ſelves more then Egypriag night, | 
Though God made all, ſin's a non entity. 

By making fin thus nothing, God they'd free, 

Bur oh ! if nothing > why's man damn'd for rth'lame : 
Damnation ſure for nothing never came 2? 

As from the Turks for fate they take adyice, 

They dream like theirs ſure, carnal Paradice, 

Lord, thou whoſe path's in dcep, and way's ith*lca, 

It 1 can't thee contain, contain thou me. 

By paſſing underſtanding, underſtood, 

Know that thou onely art, and onely good, 


—— 
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Seftaries. 


g E E of phanartique fowlers a freſh ſhole, 
With-baits of Liberty who decoy the Soul, 
Copernictſm thele by their whimhes prove ; 
Where all are giddy, how can the Earth not move ? 
Schiſms weathercocks, with every wind turn round + 
That faitlr's as light as aire which hath no ground, 
Camelion-like with every obje& change, 
V Vhoſe faith is fancy, how can he chooſe but range 2 
Snails of all Herefies which contra the flime ; 
Spungpes. which ſuck in all the dregs of time ; 
Mix with the puddle of their fancies wine 
Of ſacred VVrit, intitle fin Divine ; 
Honying their poiſon, ſugaring ore their 
VVithout an Angel, Devil is within. 
All theſe adulcerers ot Sacred V Vrirt, 
Each doth a Concubine to his fancy fir, . 
A various glofle, on which his cy ſer, 
A ſpurious brood of SeRtaries doth beger, 

| B 4 All 
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All *gaiaft Idolatry cry ; yer all approve, 
V Vhile they the Idols of their Fancies love, 
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Euthnſaſticks. 


VV Har luſt and pride ſpontaneous Devils do, 
VV 'Muſt thar the Spirit of God inlpire in you ? 


m—_ 
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'VVho doing ill, ſayes th*$pirir as within, - 


Surely he's one can conſecrate his ſin, 

Gods Spirit in ſtill winds, not ſtorms doth vent, 
Inflames of zeal, not flames of male-coritent. 

The primitive Chriſtians weapons Prayers and Tears 


"Truth: rwo-edg'd ſword inſtrutts, not cuts off cars. 


Like Damniack, moſt are us'd to ſpeak 

Our of their bellies, moſt of our ſounds break. 

Zeal of Gods V Vord was unto Davidmeart ; 

Zeal of Gods V Vord is now the zeal to car, 

The zca) of Gods houſe the Propher up did cat ; 
You'd ear'Gods houſes up, your zeal's to great. ' 

To Abram fons, Lord, who canſt rear from ſtone, 
Though they aſtoneChurch hate, theſe ſtones make one 


—— 
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| Berean, 


D Arknelſs rewards him who in th'Ark would pry ; 
V Vho peeps in Heav'n forlight may blinded die. 
Faith is an eye which blefledly is blinde ; pt 
V Vhich in its blindnefs doth all knowledge finde. 
A hand on ea:th, which ſtretchd ro Ged in heav'n, - 
VVhenecall the creaſures are'of knowledge giv'n. 
VVhere Reaſon's blinde, Faith proſpeRives ſhould lend}; 
V Vhere lame, Faith Reaſon muſt with wings befriend. 
Though t'Elephant may ſwim,and Lamb here wade z 
Approach not ſcriprure, till a Lamb you're made, -? 
Prerend not th'white ſtone ſhall be giy?n to thee, 

; 1 Not 
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Nor white like Lamb, bur black by nocency, 
"Tis unity in faith, orderly zeal, 
And aQive Charity, that muſt Heav'n reveal. 
Yer in devotion if thou art fincere, 
Thou'rr in the porch, rejoice, thy heav'n is neer, 
Withour the praCtique part, the Theory's vain; 
Ler aEry myſteries nere unhing thy brain, 
> M Onth? Temple pinacle ſhould thee Belal perch, 
To God thou'rt neither nearer, nor his Church. 
He'l ſay thou can'ſt not daſh againſt a ſtone, 
Yer every harder queſtion's to thee one: 
He'l plead by Scriprure, tell thee of a Crown 
He ſeeks to rob; doth raiſe to caſt thee down. 
To thee the good thou read'ſt doth not relate, 
When theu doſt read bur into life tranſlate. 


COe— 


A 
IE OO —— 


—_—— 


Fiduciarie. 


Elieve, enely believe,thou!rr ſafe; if rruc: Y 
If this enough! what aftion need 1 do > 

eK For if aſſurance be a good eſtare, 

To it, from it diſtinR; need life relate - 

If my eſtate be iafe, if nor can lies 

To make me happy, by belief ſuffice 2 

If faith, before repentance juſtifie 

Since I am ſafe, necd I on it rely» 

, & Irrtoth* continuance cannot more relate 

Then inchoation of ſo goodeſtare. 

In vain with Jews you Abraham Father call, 

He knows you not, know not his works art all. 

God can raiſe Abram Children out of tones, 


dl Yet flints withour their fire he never owns, 
. | Their zeal muſt fame, light of good works muſt ſhine., 
z & Nought without heat and lighr can be divine; 
'& ©Caule faiths of things inviſible, think you 

Faith without works invifible's only true 2 = 
Jt ED | | 
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If ſtrong imagination faith muſt be > 
Magique will prove the beſt Divinitie. 
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PE REY 


In wultiplicem Schiſmatis Hyaram, 
Univerſall Leproſy. 


| & Ee ! how the ſchiſms in nations do artrrive 

P A florent age, by wars and ruines thrive. 
View how th' aſtoniſh'd, world, dorh filenrt fir, 
Wondring how Leproſy hides the face of it ! 
Dreaming like Conſtantine that an innocents blood 
Could Lepers cure, baths in a purple flood. 
Swords carve 20 way to Heav*n, there is no ſpel 
In guns rags ſpirits; nor no charms *gainſt hel, . 
The thundring Legion enter'd Heay'n by prayer, 
This is the violence thicves gives entrance there. 
Lillies and Roſes both ro Paradiſe come 3; | 
Candid by innocence, and by marryrdome; 
Saints that are purpled, not by innocent blood; 
The Dragon belches forth that purple flood; 
Hear not the blood which doth like Abels cry , 
Lord hear thy Sons, who did like Abel dye. 
Thou canſt the fury of the Sea allwape, 
Lord till theſe waters, ſtop the peoples rage. 
Thou our of nothing could'ſt create a world, 
Se't toa Chaos by confufion hurl'd, 
Who ro make light didft on the waters move; 
Move on theſe waters and renew*t by love. 


| 
| 
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On the lmbraticall Dottors on the Romiſh party. 


Ell gates againſt the Church cannot prevails * 
Hwns cre belicy'd Chriſtianity could tail > 
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But *cauſe in clouds, muſt therefore be no Sun 3 
All rruths in ſtreams of Roman phancies run? 
Unto the end God will his Church affiſt. 
In what is needful, not phanacicks liſt. 
If ch Pope Can't erre,what need we Councels too ? 
In vain "tis done by more, what few can do. 
They who the Pope can't erre would reach, belicyc 
Sure cheating others, can't themſelyes deceive; 
They write for hzrehe, Popes depos'd may be: 
Whar needs the queſtion, if all Popes were free > 
The Roman Church's particular, Catholick too : 
Surely rhe Roman Church not's one, bur two, 
Their Councell's, like the Pope, infallible be, 
Means or th* prophetick part from errors free, 
Hath fallible means infallible efte&s ? 
Or whar needs means, if th* ſpirit truth detefts: 
Councels can't erre, if ro them Papes aflent. 
Sure *fore the y'r finiſh'd no confirmings ment. 
Iffalſhood's there, can their aſſent make*t rrue ? 
If cruth: *tis ſo, ſhould none aſſent thereto. 
,Thefe all like empty purſes open wide; 
Yet nought within chem, doth bur air abide. 
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On the fencers for Rel1gion. 
Þ: pens have ſwords bin which the Church did 
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wound, : 
Wahence all theſc ſcars are on her bady found. 
Polemicks of Religion ſure have writ, 
Nor for the trurh, bur exerciſe of wit: 
While Scriptures, Fathers, Councells, they do wreſt, 


As I name them, they uſc their names in jeſt. 


On 
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| B. Jewel. 
T Hough ſtreams of light from Feweſs of luſtre fly, 


Yer cracks, and flames meet rhe judicous eyc: 
And though well poliſh'd, and nor rudely ſer, 
Part of the Jewel ſeems bur counterfcr, 


Dottor Whitaker. 


Ne: from Whitaker doth the Church reap more , 
L VN Where's ſome good Corn, there's ſome with tarcs 
run ore, 


Dotor Field on the C hnrch. 


Nd though the Church hath gained a whole Field 
With the beſt Corn, he doth ſome Cockle yie 1d. 


Dr. White, Sir H. Lynd,Dr-.Featley in anſwer to 
| Lyndomaſtix. 


WHite may be black turn'd: Lind's not ſo well lin'd, 
Thar to his aid he need no Featly find. | 


Maſter Perkins. 


Hat though a preacher Perkin for the fight? 
| ' If nor to preach, he ſtory wants to write, 


| | | 


D. tor Uſher 


| ſbey to Lady truth harh betrer.bin, 
it Yet with black ſpors he brings her fair face in, 
| 


Maſter 
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Matter Chillingworth agamft Kriot: 


TD Ur Chilling's worth, "of's enemy though hor, 
Is praife-worth, to unty a Gordian Knot. 


Maſter Brightman on the Revelation. 


N Reyelations though a Brightman trade, 
He many blinds,and none to ſee hath made, 


| Maſter Mede. 


ME hath ſome Honey, liquors like works, ſwels: 
Yer noughr's *bove froth of phancy,which he tels; 


Doftor Potter, 


Otter-like to his name in dirt doth trade; - 
Yer to hold truth, he hath no verſes made; 


Mad#ter Cotton. 


T” O ſpoil good paper, make foul ſcroles ith' ſame; 
'Tis pitty in good ink bad Cotton Came. 

He filent, by wild notions all might gueſle, 

New England Chutch the Church ut” Wilderneflc, 


_—} — —_— 
_——_— cc 
—— 


On Biſhop Laud againſt Fiſher. 
Hen furure ages ſhall grow up to Lad, 


' They'l give thy name ir's due; & thee app 
Rome*s Fiſhey in thy See could caſt ne bair, 

Bur you ſ{ecur'd the Fiſh from the deceit, 

The Fiſher ſtraok grew wile; and filent roo; 


The Fiſher like the fiſh, made mute by your - | 
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The Spouſe with decent rites, and order moy'd, 
fcr body had apt Ten co be loy'd;: 

In various colour'd garments, didſt her bring 
With Ceremonies glorious to her King. 

Thou reformation's rude draughr up didft fi], 
And Primitive/ex*llence Copy by thy «kill, 
Ar peace Feruſalem in her ſelf ſcem'd one; 
And like Bizantium walls an intire tone, 

Bur now the Paſtor's gone; rhe ſheep ds ſtray, 
To Romiſh Wolves, and ſchiſm tick Foxes prey. 
Churches like Leda's twins do riſe and ſer, 

Like poor mens lands by theft, do patches pet; 
Swiniſh perfeQions all is aim'd at noyy , 
Parmens-like to gruntle like a ſow : 
Apocryphal Prieſts reach no Canonical truth, 
Who any learns ris our of ch* book of Ruth. 
Unhappy men ſafe virtue we deſpiſe, 
Too late complain grown by our loſles wiſe, 


wat _—_ M— = « j _ 


—__ — W Me At 


On Doftor Hammond. 


CErophick Door, bright avieny, Br OE 
reat light diſpelling errors darker miſt: 
Thou lend*ſt no phrantique zeal; phanarick fire 
To blaze Conrentrion, kindle looſe deſire; 

No fiery Luthers, no raſh Calvins zcal, 

Who ſcarce love truths Antagoniſts reveal; 
The knots of ridling deſtiny doſt undo, 

To clear che ſcriptures, and' Gods juſtice roo: 


Others their own, thou *rr trurhs interpreter. 
Thou tb the Revelation lendſt a Key, 

Where every word is thought a myſtery. 
Phanarique Cotton, Brightman, Napier, Mede, 

To underſtand thenaſetves a Cotment need, 
Thou clear*s the Rottian Sea, yer wound her m 


Thou mak the way fo plain that fools can*c erre: 


| 
| 
] 
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"hen thoſe inblood drench*'d,made her th* ſcarlet whore, 
;1le who ſome truths leeks, to advance by lics, 
Againſt all rruth, bold error forrihes: 
Could Hippo's Biſhop now ſurvive, he'de be 
RetraQing ſtill, not to derraR from thee, 
The learn'd St. Bernard would turn pupil to: 
'Cauſe Bernard ſees not all he'de learn of you, 
Great Cypriens Maſter might thy icholer be; 
And think himſelf lefle paraclete then rhee, 
Thou *twixt a Stephen and Cyprian might'ſt decide, 
Who texts canſt open, yer not hearrs divide; 

| Oretecming zeal a Hereſie to reture, 
Hath warp'd a paſſionate Father to'r. 
Let others prize trurhs armor for the ruſt, 
Love for the ſerpents ſake, nor trurhs bur duſt; 
While ſtreams of life phanarick phrantique mud 
Thou clearſt,and mak truths face there under ſtood; 
Thou haſt no Helena whom thou need ſt to fence, * 
Which to ſecure dofſt Caftrare ſcriprure ſenſe. 
Fools with the rwo edg'd ſword themſelves do wound: 
On truths face ſcars make, which no Age mak'ſt ſoung, 
Bur our ſeraphick Door clears the word, oo 
Secures the tree of life with th* flaming ſword; 
Enthuſiaſticks boaſt this Ages light; 
Had they bur Hammon known, who could deny*t. 
The curſe of thorns,fure ſpmous queſtionsbe | 
The Cherub knowledge, that muſt guard lifes erce, 


- 


Toa Lawyer who ſaid, though men might ſpeak, 
apain#t thoſe that are called Goſpellers, 


none juſtly againſt them were 
called Lawyers. 


| "Ho canting learn do only mean Re cheat; 
y Surc law's 10 oibriſh clothed, for deeeit._ 
| a © *  Amexce” 
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Amerc'ments made to fright the idle ſuit; 
Have thriv'd ſo well, that they invite unto'r. 
Natura brevium ure is loſt; for we 
Nothing in nature can bur long ſuits ſee. 
An Habeas Corpus waits on eyery ſuit; 
A ſuits worth nothing, if no body's to'r, 
Suits for Weffminſter, now lo numerous are; 
Nor Judge nor Lawyer can them all ouryear. 
For Councel-Coyn; and count*nance men disburlſez _. 
They ſarisfie revenge, and nat their purſe. 
Both writs, and Courts of error are ſo many, . 
Take away theſe, and Law ſcarce.admirs any. 
Whar though your Cook up all the Law doth drefſe? 
He makes a French Harſh, of a Harſh French meſle; 
The Laws a two edg'd ſword by which men play, 
And with thicir art; make it wound either way; 
To tenter out their phancy, they ſtretch Law: 
Wrack the name Lawyers, you} find liers aw, - 
My pen wants ink, ſtare-rerters for to cure, 
Nay th' ink writ Magne Charta, health procure, 


——_ _— 
A 


Ox Magna Charta. 


T He Judge thar others doth by Law condemn , 
Againſt hitnſelt a ſentence gives in them. 
The bench is Glene&d, ev'n by Common Pleas: 

The Judge himſelf, may have a Wrir of calc , 
Remoy'd to th* Kings bench from the Common Pleas; 
The Cook himſclf, confeſs'd he loſt his fees. 
Againſt himſelf rhe Iuftice ſwears the peace; 

His office or his Conſcience. muſt ceaſe; 

There s no Arurney doth procure a writ; 

Bur ea ad ſat. againſt him 1s in ir, PF 

And . Iack who moſt for Magna C harta pleads, 


Blearey'd with prejudice there no ſacriledge reads, * 


With knowing loyalty who have opricks irung; 


Ie 
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If they have eyes to ſee, muſt have no tengue; . _ 
Muſt th*people have their right, no Churchmen theirs ? 
Sure wicked grown, of th*Promile they're no heirs. 
The benefit of their Clergy pray them give, 
- They may grow better, and deſerve to live. 
The Law is Reaſon, bur can ir be had - | 
Men paſſionate grown, Paſſion is Reaſon mad. 
And oh for th*Rout, who do rhe Law unſheath, 

May to mad men a naked ſword bequearh. 


——_— 
——_ 
— ———c —_ 
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The Charatter of Loyall Friendſhip : 
To his Honored Coz. Euſeby 


Perſanr. 


E's free, Who's wiſe, to rule himſelf doth know 3 

Conquer*d, by patience conquer can his foe ; 
Whom enemies ſerve to poliſh, ruſt off file 
Envy's ruſt eats nor in, or makes more vile. 
Theſe Hails ſerve onely husks off for to bear, 
And to heay*ns granary render purer wheat ; | 
More fertile grows, like to the bleeding Vine; 
In fortunes nighr, ſtar-like doth brighter ſhine. 
Thoughs's Maſters forr's be loſt, rerains one till 
Of brafſe within : is conſcious of no ill.  _. 
Though fortunes Tennis ball yet mounts on high, 
Caſt ori the earth; from thence to heav'n doth tiy : 
Grows beſt ith' ſhade, like the triumphant Bay, 
And preen with verrue doth his boughs diſplay. 
The froſt of rh'times to this Corns nutriment turns, 
Who like a rorch thar's beaten, iy co burns : 
Can ſmile at all the Pagcantry of vice; - 
Poor vertue bappier think, with her own price, 
To Velver Cuſhions no devotion payz _ 
Knows ſtraw within, though their ourfides be gay. 
In giddy Tumulrs doth ingage no friends, LIES 

. C Whem 
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Whom ſervile fear betrays, or baſer ends. 

Will neither Proteſt, Covenant, or Ingage, 

Or ſacrifice Conſcience to the Rabbles rage. 
Though the people waters th*wiſeman is a Rock, , 
ULnmov'd doth thifury of the waters mock, 

Pleas of Religion dorh no Hackney make, 

To carry luſts, and ti1*d doth them forſake, 

Nor lur'd unto the fancy of the times, 

To profic ſtoops,adopting others crimes. | 

Happy 'bove th'Lord, who plays at petty game 
Rather then fir out, firs and vores his ſhame ; 
Whole preſence for a teſtimonial ſeryes ; 

No houſe can lowez be then he deſerves. 

Who ſacrifice Reaſon to Succefle, muſt rear 

To Fortune Altars, pay devotion there, 

In Hiſtory no trifler bur doth know 

Ar Vertues root, Envy a Worm doth grow, 

An Ariſtides, Phocioen, Greece exiles z 

Corialan and Scipio, Rome deſpoils, 

*Tis Kingly to do geod, and lufter ilI : 

SINCC *LIS a Royal mode retain it fill, 

Kifle but the rod, your father leaves his ire : 
Correction paſt may caſt ir in the bre, 

Ic doth but humble on your knees you bring, 

And trom an earthly reach to ſerve heav*ns King. 
[/ Of all your ſervants have the rimes left one 2? 

| Who ſerves himſclf, ſerv'd beſt, and hath got none. 
| Scorn ſcurrilous plaints z no mouth-granadoes vent 


f WW ho wants not that, which wanting, nature grieves 
| Can't want, each one as much hath, as believes. 


4 
Whn to deſire hath nought, nought ro admire, ; 
Th* Magnifico on State-Pyramids plac'd's not higher, || 
A C-ntuple retribution waits his lofle, X 
\Whom faith can teach r' unparadile a Croſſe, . ] 
On Fortunes Rack we eafily life deſpiſe ; ' IN 
U Broke on her Wheel, who ſmiling ſuffer *s wiſe, P \ 


't : 4 
; | . *Gainit foes; above them plac'd, while you're content, ] 
] 
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To the Sonof the Late K ing. | 


ule o're thy ſelf, the Worlds Epitome z Pep 
Then Charls the Great,thus thou maiſt greater be, 
Nor ſecond Charls, but ſecond unto none; © 
Nor where he loſt, gain where he gain'd a Throne, 
See ſixty Scottiſh Kings purpled with blood : 
To be beaſt like for ſacrifice crown'd, is't good 2*. 
1 lift each day a hand for thee in prayer : 
To raiſe thee up by blood, 1 none can rear. 
Of one dayes rule, a Tyrant hear complain, 
Him happy call, din'd, and refgn'd again. . - 
Hear a fourth Henry tell his ſon, a Crown, | _. 
Did he but know the weight, hee'd ſlight it down. i 
Who carries loads on*shead, muſtev*nly go;  . 
And they who gain them Crowns, had need do {o, 
O who would wiſh a loaden Aﬀes pack + _ ,. | 
Yer Honour galls, more then it galls the back. | 
The Worlds Magnifico's all day ladenare;. . , 
With Conſcience gall'd, to ground ar length repair, | 
The world own with men that doe abound ; 
That knows to do it, ſcarce a man is found. 
Tranſported pride doth God forget by pelf, 
Her neighbour Avarice, th*Prodigall hinſelf, ,. 
Hence ith*worlds bucker, like the Caprives wheel, - 
As-one goes up, another down doth reel. | 
i, | Honour's a ſhadow, interpoſle a cloud, _ 
And a per} ual Jarknelt: doth it ſhrowd. S 
In chale, then purchaſe we more pleaſing finde, 
Too greit for bodies, little for the minde + . .. 
Lefle then wee'd have, more then to uſe we know, 
So both ſuperfluous, and defeRive roo, ,.... _. 
\ | In valour, ſtrength, and Allies, who 
f Which Diamondelike are cut by their ow 
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Whar's buile on. finoke; how can itlaſting be 2 
The worlds Foundation's laid - Vanity, 
2 


” 
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Sce Otho fall, Firſt Char]s reſign a Throne, 

Thar Eagle-like he may mount heav*n for one? | 
Though like a King vf Fews, thou thorns doſt wear, 
Rejoice with him, thy Kingdome is not here. 

*Bour names we trifle, and forger the thing : 

Wouldit be a ſlave to flayes 2 Then be a King. 


. " . - ” . * # 
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News for News to a degenerate Cavalier, 


\ Eneva Brotherhood are turn'd Cayaliers 
Scot-like they'll Icather guns make of their cars. 
The Dutch of Butrerboxes will a Navy make : 
If rrue, ſuch ſhips as theſe they'll not forſake : 
Or ſorue zn healths ſay they'll carouſe up ſeas ; 
If fo; to joyn with them will Roy'liſts pleaſe, 
Low Countries can't want men as ſome do fear ; 
. One there had Children for cach day of th*year. 
The Spaniſh tooy with whiskers will invade, 
Each hair is fork'd, worſe then a two-edg'd blade; 
The gallant French come too with braver ſhapes; 
The Engliſh ar firſt ſight they'll change ro Apes. 
V Vhat though rhe King in England Caſtles wants, 
Morocco*s Rog on Elephants Caſtles planrs : 
And for a Preſent, Caſtles manii'd will ſend : 
'V Vee Caſtles roo ith*Aire build, ſhall betriend. 
The VVorld ith*Moon too lately is found our, 
It will with Lunaticks joyn,we need nor doubr, 
VVith fire from heav'n thus Dover*s in our power 3 
The Thames wee'lI turn to flames, ſhall burn the Tower, 


Is es Cauſe good > the primitive weapons take, 

Ot pray'rs and tears a thundring Legion make, 

You ev'ry#%4y/in Oathes could breathe a prayer 

VVith noiſ?2hd threats, as if yours Thunder wete; 

Fonls,who caſt darts'gainſt heay*n,fel on th'Kings - (d: 
| ec 
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Meek Lamb, for your fins he was offered. 

Then times nor manaerscry,but for your own 

Bad manners ſuch bad times had ne*re been known. 
VVhoſe heir ro land, he muſt be heir to wit ; 
Fools fortune have, bur wiſe men guardian ir, 
The fools lecd in his tail, wiſe man in's brain : 
Thus wiſe men fools, and fools wiſe children gain, 
The ſons of Bulruſhes, lechery of cach tool, 
Thus o*re your fortunes, and o're you muſt rule. 

| Boaſt nor of Titles, nor of generous blogd ; 

V Vhar virtue gain'd, loſe virtue; they're nor good. 


—— 
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To 4 degenerate thing falſe'y called 
| A NOBLE. 


le 1 fie! Can nothing noble ſpeak, *bove Oarhes, 

Or tl Apiſh varnifh of fome modiſh Clothes 3 
Or to learn Jockey phraſe,diale& of th hound : 
Whoſe virtue, like your own, is all in ſound, 
Or can diſtinguiſh Lanner, Lannerer, 
Falcon, larfalcon, Goſshawk, and cry Ret ; 
Hates ſtart, Deer rowſe,thar Partridge ſprung is knows, 
What Woadcocks be by's noſe that's cup fluſh'd ſhows ; 
Or to unkennel Fox can wiſely tell : 
Rare Gentleman highly bred, rhough ſcarce can ſpell ; 
And writes his Name in Text, with ſuch a paw, 
You'd ſwear *twas catechiz'd with the Devils claw, 
Or th'Country air's too dull, he muſt ro th'Burle 
Of Blaſphemy, Irreligions Nurſe ; 
Where's not a_ took bur's baired for to chear, 
And not a tongue bur's oyled for deceir. 
Of's Families blood carouſing cups here 611, 
And bids it die, while he his Die throws il]. 
| fon theft's unpuniſh'd, pleaſing murders be, 

ot in a crowd of fin mad amity : 

Or turns a City Chymiſt, dirt refines 
ns" DES Tg 
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| To gold ; in Manours, not Manners ſhines, 
, Taking a pattern bv the Lord May'rs ſhow, 
þ Trimm'd gay, and like a Pagrant gilt doth go :: 


; Whom Law ftindcs our before on it he looks, _ 

| , Gains all his knowledge by his Mercers books. 

i Or peeps in France brave man, where he's no ſpy ; 
In riddling Statiſts MyRteries ſcorns to pry : 

Yer rerurns.Ape transformed Al-a-mode, 

With Pedlers gibriſh, and a Pedlers load, 

Or in antipathy gets the Spaniſh ſhrug, . 

And looks as grave as th'man ith'Alchouſe Tug : 
Anſwers by nods, the ſtupid would ſeem grave z 
Who nothing vents, muſt a ftrange fulnefle have. 
The filent Aﬀe might Lord: ith*Lions skin, 

But when he bray'd, all knew an Afee within. 
AﬀeRed geſture, and a fowrer look, . : 
Wirth graver voice, for wiſdome would be took, 

- And peepup Stateſman, though the wiſer dead | 
Were ne're of 's Counſel, nor hath th'living read. * ., 
Thele are the Comers rear'd from rh'fart of earth, 
Preſage Kings ruine, and the People death: - 
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| A Charatter of aC ompleat Gentleman; © 


þ To Toh Cotron Eſq; Heir to the Knowledge and Virtue, 
ſ | as well as to the Honour, and Fortunes © -\ 
| of 01s Anceners. ES 


f To his Coz. George Boſiwel Eſq; rich in 
;- ** © Deſert as Fortune, _—_ 


| TÞ*g ro the lame art legs, eyes to the blinde, _. 

j They their own wants in thy perfe&ions finde, 

Thou pluck'ſt no houſes down, to rear thy own; + * 

Lhe peor Gods houſes rearſt our of. thy Kone, ka, 
(\ | FN Fes 4 hen ih FS h ? ou 
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Thou to the poor giv'ſ bread, ey'n out of ſtcn: ; 

And nor to him who asks bread, giveſt one, 

Thy door is open, and thy heatt ſo too / 
Haſt both enough, and heart enough ro do. |; 
Thou nor incloleſt ro fence out the poor, 
But an inclofure art ro keep their ſtore. 

Sheep cat no men, thy men thy ſheep do ear ; 

In tears of others wilt not ſtew thy mear. 

To dogs the Childrens bread thou doſt not give, 

Make thy dogs far, ſcarce ler thy ſervants hve. 

Thy father gives thee dirt, thou mak3ſt it gold, 

Virtue refines it to a better mold. 

Gold the Suns childe thou ler'ſt rhe father ſee, 

Thar ir may make a childe of light of thee, 

Thou bragg'ſt no ſtem; think*ſt vice improves no blood, 
Should vice or taint, or virtue ſpeak nor good, 

For Honour, Conſcience doſt nor pur to ale ; 

Or thy Religion ſteer by profits gale. 

Imbib'ſ no dregs ev'n in © 24 lees of time, 

A licene'd i1I cart think no lefler crime. 

Thou drink*ſt ne health for to impair thy own, 

By th'cup-tluſh'd face thiak*ft noble blood not ſhown, 
By no rath humour ſwelYR the Kingdoms ſpleen, 
From whoſe bulk th*leanneſs hath of th'body been. 
Where he who gains no Idol for his luſt, 

An Idol Fancy gets of Cits on truſt. 

While profit's th Prophet that doth teach it there, 
Religion ſhew'd by darker ſhops like ware. 

Theſe not th'world onely, bur think God to cheat, 
Forge ſome new light, he's theirs by the deceit. 
Theſe take not thee, nor thoſe Hawks tow'ring prize, 
While they can grovel in impurities, 

Thy Reaſon is a Hawk, which takes a flight, 

As if ſhe'd neſt her in a, Sphere of light, 


Whart would a nurſe more for her childe heav'n woo, 


Tien to haye good, know how to uſc it too, , 
] | C 4 Kobilay, 
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Nobility innobled. 


AC harafer of the moſt excellent Marquis of Dor- 
| cheſter, Earl of Kingſtone, The 


Lord Pierreponr. 


N Honours Sphere thou like a Sun art ſhown, 

; Imparteſt I'ghrt, yet nor impair'ſt thy owo. 
The Poets Phzbus, and Phylicians roo, 

Nay ev 'n'Church lights have influence from you. 
| 


They who laid hanas on others for to preach, 

On them th*rimes hands lay tor to ſilence teach. 

Thy hands relieve the miſchief others doz 
'They're ſtrangely rongue-ty*d cannot {peak of you, 

{| No gilt-rongu'd Lawyer but doth plead for thee ; © 

[ When thow'rr bur nam'd, he hath his Angel-fee. 

| Phyſicians *bove Catholicon thee quore, 

| *Gainſft rimes infeRion their beſt antidote. 

| Thou read' the living, yer negle&'ſt not th'dead, 

| Haſt both in Books and Skeletons thein o're read. 

| Bur ohth'rich incenſe of each virgin prayer, 
While parents virtues now made dnwrics are | 

Pp Stream to poſterity honour in thy blood, 

V Vhart vice nor th'times Contagion taints, is good. 
Plaiſtred with blood no houſe on ruines built, 

V Vith others gold rear'd up,bur thy own gilr-' 

*Bove Conſtellations may thy Coronet ſhine: 

Honour her ſelf ' is honour'd being thine. 

V Vho' the loſt Cyphers th*houſe of Lords complains, 
V Vhile that pertections ſumme in thee remains. * 


Co  —D—— 
OM —— 


A 
* 


——.  —— "IE 
EE 


On Thomas Lord Wentworth Earl of | 
os EXX AFFORD 


Ay not the Army rookthe Kingdomes head, 
: 'F vi Charts un Strafford a lon g LIME Was dcad,' 


bp 
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The King with his own hand himſelf did flay : 

The hand took Straffords, took his head away. 

How could his head upon his ſhoulders ſtand, 

'Gave leave to take th? beſt headpiece in his Land >» 
None durſt to knowledge Strafford dead pcerend; 
Wiſdems Monopoly with his head did end, 

With the Wentworth; ah worth with thee was ficd ! 
Ireland no venom, Strefford living bred, 

Nor England Wolves, which could her ſheep devour, 
They plac'd him,would haveplac'd them,in that Tower. 
The filly ſheep a league with wolves would make, 

S They ask their dogs, dogs gone, their lives they take, 
Nor wanted Strafford guilt, though wanted Law; 

He for his death, did his own warrant draw; 

He drew the heads, rook his; his caſe the ſame, 

He gave himſelf the ſtab in Buckingham : 


When-he'cry'd charge him high, ſhould the Law fail, (/ 


The rabblc that knows no Law will prevail. 

Nor thrive they better his black Curtain draw, 
They fince have found neceflity hath no Law. 

May none with greatnefſle ſurfer that ſucceed, 

And for ſtate phyſick be preſcrib'd to bleed, 
Whence the bloody iſſue, hath run twelve year, 
Lord fer it ſtop while we by faith draw near. 
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Summumn jus ſumma injuria in jure regs. 


Old Como are Coyn'd by ſteel, and Ramp'd by 
might, 

Thus. the 96%] Daniſh, Normans, Tudors right. 
The Roman Bagles cealed on their prey; 
Their talons fwords were cary'd the Empires way. 
"Twas ſteel that gave the Spaniard all his gold : 
- bs Bilbo blades he doth his Indies hold, 

o edge blunt tools the Prieſt talks of the word; 
*Tis ſteel rhart conquers, not the rwo-edg'd word. 
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No table made a 
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The Ottoman Moon had elſe bin in the wane; 
Retulgenr ſteel doth ir new luſtre gain. 

The greateſt injury is the greateſt right: 

Yer ont of darknefle God creates a lighr, 

While Greece did make a Conqueſt of the world, 
She with her arms her arts abour it hurl'd. | 
Civility did with Roman Eagles fly ; 

To Tames a way to learn civility, 

Who Conquers bodies, may he Conquer Minds; 
And leave us men whom he like wild beaſts finds, 
Though he a Kingdom gains, we ſhall loſc none; 
When every man doth in himſelf gain one, 

Who is no prop to a declining throne, 
Sins'gainſthis Kings in Earth, in Heav'n his own, 
He's traitor helps a traitor to a Throne, | 
Yer who reſiſts him on it may be one; 

Martlets and Capets treaſons thrones acqu ir'd; 
Yet both ſo well ruP'd France,. thoughr both inſpir'd. 
A petty notary cul'd ſo well in Rome 

The rime of the golden Ape, did th' name aſſume. 
Otho may ſacrifice *f all for publick good; 

Good with ten thouſands lolle's no right of blood. 
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Oz Poverty. 


Hart art thou poverty, thou ſo much art fled 
| \ Chriſt ſpous'd thee living , us bequeath'd 
h thee dead: | 
Ambition never tenters thee on racks; 
No vulture gnaws thy heart; plot thy brain cracks; 
No emulous rival haſt; no hollowgriend; 
Doſt in the place thowrr born ſecurely end: 


By healthful apy ie rj mowers bez 
onie ; © 


By neighb*ring floods ſav*t charges of excile; | 
Drink which the wiſe makes fools, can make thee _ 
$I | | ys | (91 
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No Drophies fear*ſt; no Gout; nor no Catarrh; | 
Palate with body nere Commences war; 

Thy body and x i Conſcience borh are clcar; = 
Haſt nothing here to hope, or ought to fear , 
No man to cut this ſhrub down, his axe whets; 

Nor a {el-wounding Conſcience by regrets. 

While others ſport of winds; hoiſt into the deep, 

Along the ſhore he doth ſecurely keep. 

The Oftridgs body hinde:cth her wings , 
While ſuch a lark mourits up, with x, and ſings, 

Who defires little, he thinks little much ; 

Such as defires are, ev*n our Riches ſuch. 

Whar dead thou canſt enjoy, alive deſpiſe- 

Who ſets his heart on others goods, not wile. 

For this,ah rhis Princes chang'd Crowns for Cells; 
He's Crown'd with joy; with whom contentment dwels, 


—_———— 
_— —_—— A 


——— — 


T he pleaſures of theVPorld. 


VV. mens deſires which of their ſouls are ſayles, 
/ Should ſteer to Heav nzwhile fighs ſend thither 


— 


| Fs 
- [| And down on appctires like to fiſhes look; 
Which run at rotten worms which hide a hook ; 
Begor of ſenſe, which like abortives die; 
With ſhame and griefſeaſon faricric; 
Dreams which Behaneetave. not reft of ſleep: 
Various as Children ſporting at_Bo-peep. 
Of Syſphus ſtone, or an [xions wheel, 
Whar Poets phancy, here we true may feel: 
Felicities are floting 1ſlands which retire; 
As ſoon as we to teuch them do defire, 
Of ere relapfing aQious life's a toy]; - 4 
Where for one Roſe, a thouſand ns us ſpeil, 
See how from walnuts troops of filly boyesz 
Mcn perſye bubles, end before their noiſe, 
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Who ſaid an egge the joyes of th* world confin'd: 
Deceiv'd nor, though it þcoke,ſhow'd noughr bur wind, 
Joy onely tickles th? outſide of the skin: F 
Sweet waters Seas of bitrerneſle run in. 

What can we draw from th* world, but buble ſwell, 
Break, vaniſh, Dives lend no dropin Hell. 

Pleaſure's a wandring bird, doth ſinging fir, 

Bur fly's away when you would catch ar ir. 

Would you of th* world, the greateſt pleaſure know, 
Pleaſure condemn; it from contempt £&S grow, 
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A defence of Curiojity: an unfetled mind in yn. 
ſeled times, to weak, Calumnie and proud ignorance, 


HE world is bur a Thearer of ill; 
Knaves, Fools,and madmen.do the ſtage up fill; 

Religion the vizard is which moſt pur on 

To a& their parts; parts donc, the vizards gone, 

Which mimick geſture, and afteQed rone, 

Few perſonate the part that is their own. 

The ſhriveld's old wretch, a@s the Gyants part: 
And the pent {cul muſt tht magazine be of arr, 
He's more then an Apollo that can ſhow, 

Teen talk, preach, ſcribe of the things they know. 
For birds ſure *ris ſtrange happineſle ro þehedg'd, 

* There chirp and make Nolte, before their fledg'd ; 

" Whar though to pillory'd truth I reſcue go, 

't +1 this day books,the next I men would know; 

i Undo my ſelf leſt I might be undone; 

if , There's Parthian like by flight, ſome vi&ory won. 

Whar though I laugh ar all, all laugh me : 

Democritus blind, more then an age could ſec, 

Eyes bloodshor red, IFericks yellow ſpy; 

VVho thinks the ſtars rwinckle, *tis his own weak gic- 

| Thus I read men and books, and have a key | 

| To cach mans breaſts, which is my Library. | 
| All natures giddy imperfcRions read, : Me 
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Me leQures, and confirm in virtues Creed. 

More then rhe gam'ſter, ſees the ſtander by; 
This lifes an art of caſting of the die: 
Theworld*'s the Inne,in which the cheaters meer, 
Scarce life a paſſage bath withour deceir. 

If Proteus-like 1 each day vary ſhapes; 

To learn their natures *cis, not imitate aps. 
Spunges with error {wo]'n | uſe ro ſquecſe, 

To know their flth,nor drink in their diſcaſe. 
Though heat *bove dogdaies revels in my blood 
To quench the luſt-ſcorch'd Lecher lend a flood. 
Orecharg 'd with liquor nere a ſpung can ſpy 
Thar 1 with liquor want an orecharg'd eye. 

Yet none lefle then a Merlin muſt 1 fall > 

Fools bolts are ſoon ſhor, muſt they wound me all> 
VVhen pride and folly do in judgement fir, 
Can they vote lefſe-then treaſon in a wit? 

See the {illy herd of animals raiſe a cry ! 


| Are pleav'd with th” noiſe they make, yer know not why; 


The birds which do in fortunes ſunſbine play, 

A ſtorm impending, Croak and fly away. 
Dogs which with clamor flying heels purſue, 
Turn and their tails ſhall complement with you. 
I change my friend, oft as I change my cloths ; 
Who'd not love rags, which thus can take theſe moths. 
VVho's gay withour, thought only rich within; 
Knowledge and follics ſhrine's no veniall ſin, 

P lats*s to me for all hence giddy croud, 

Under whoſe wings folly muſt onely ſhroud, 

Vant wretch, whom nature hudled up in haſt , 

And all thy wiſdom in thy riches plac'd; 

Ar knowledge tryal ler her have her peers; 

Know juſtice ſome paintblind, none without ears, 
VVould you in lony Coars have all peep up lagesz 

In gravity and wiidom' bafling ages ?- 

I am too wiſe already, if that you 
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To underſtand me gain not wiſdom to, 

Plato's a friend, and Socrates is one, 

Bur truth is more afrien1, who leaves me none, 

Could Bras that was wiſe deformed be? | 

Or could be poor, that had Philoſophie ? 

Empedocles knowledge would to Heav'n ally; 

11 into ſtars for new alliance pry, 

Yer Thales-like, while I the ſtars do view, 

N at fall ith well, ro make your proverbs true, 

Plato ſaies, reaſon man diſcerns from beaſt; 

Muſt, Gryphin-like, I gold pile in a net> - 

V Vhereof thou haſt no uſe, wretch hoard up pelf: 

He nothing hath, hath all, and not himſelf, 

To's Son, if wiſe, rhe Cynick nothing gave; 

Wiſemen all natures rreaſuries open have, 

What though a _ ſtone gathers no moſle? 

For to be clog'd with dirt*s not gain, bur loſe. 

I make the way to truth ſmooth, while I roul; 

To keep dirt down, not gather'ſt uſe of ſoul, 

The creeping nw. of th* world are all below 

A wiſe mans thoughts, whoſe onely end's ro know; 

Nor curious ir dehres, that he may know; 

Nor vain to flaſh; and to the world it ſhow: 

Nor coverous knowledge doth for profir ſeek, 

Bur edifie himſelf, and build up th' week; 

Inth* Sea of th' world can he to ſieer right know, 

Hath onely learn'd in ſome poor pond to row? 

Thus a raſh Pilot doth ro Sea relorr, 

In winds, and waves of error to make ſport ; 

While the wiſe balanc*d with a richer fraight, 

*Gainſt ſtorms of errors, counterpois'd by weight, 

He ſhould be wiſe a troubled Sca muſt enter , 

And well poig'd too all in one bark doth yearter, 

Bur oh ith? world no other art I find, 
Beſide the racking round with every, wind, y 
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The Charafter of a good widow. 


Mcmoriz facrum Heroniz adeo cxoptatiſſi- 


mz & medullitus dile&ifl. materterz, 
Eliz. Beſwel. 


Epitaphie. 


Ec vane dives, nec inan! nomine nobilis, 
Eliz. Boſwel hc ſepulta jaceo ; 


Divitibus ſpectmen virtutis; viduis Continentis ; 


Providentia matribus;, if hec nimis 

Humane inconſtantiz ſpeculum emmbys ! 

Quam eximie fu pietatis, diſce 2 libeyis ;* 

Quam diffuſrua charitatis, audi 4 proximis: | 
Quam inexplebilis munificentie,dy 4 meis quere (ya alienis3 
Quam ſpettate fui fidet; opera te inſtruunt; 

Quam fame ade integre, etiam hoſtes tibi indicant: 

Quurm neque jam muſſitet invid'e aut Ealumnia obmurmnret. 


Quam intemerate pudicitie, non minus Cafta 
Quam Cauta viduitas edocet; ; 

Primule veris vidue, delicatule, diviti, 

Mihi oli Conjux non occubuit ſenex; 


In quadriga liberorum charus eque ac ſuperſtes: 


Ruibus heu tandem,ut bonis omnibus, flebilis accidi; 


At nulli flebilior quam nepott, 


Nui monumentum (oF luttus, Co pietatis, hoc poſuit, 


i 


Os the death of Miftris E.Kineſm , whom age 


had transform'd to a Sceleton, . .. 


[| Wonder not thou'rrt dead, but how could>t live : 
Or to a Sceleton why they buriall give, 
Sure Pelican like to your own children food , 
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You firſt your bowels gave, and then your blood; 
Or age refin*d rhee, *caule the way was trait, 
And rook thy fleſh, ro fit thee for Heay'n gate. 

Or twindled to a Child, *cauſe none muſt venrer, 
Bur who's child-like, the heavenly Palace enter. 
They Live Jong, who live well: what meets in you | 
To live both long and well, is rarely rrue, 
A parent not in empty name, bur care; 

Indced a widow, yct no widow were, 
Your-husband in your love to him ſuryiv'd;, _ 
Whoſe heart, fleſh, life, was his, was he ſhort liy'd> 
Who would your praiſes fully but indire, - 
Doth need an Age, long ag you liv, to write, 


. —_— — —— — OO — — —— 


——_____—_ 


PRI——_ 


To a painted Lady Calf ſpotted, luſts Idol ? 
like the Idol of the Egyptians. 


Adam, why fo fair? why ſo foul> 

What can no lefle intrap a foul> 

Art a&s adulrery in your skin: 

When hells withour, ah what's within / ; 
Who would dore on painted blifle, 

Which melts away with every kifle 

Or who would tie his love to hair? 

Make love like it the ſport of air. 

The moon hath ſpors, and ſo have you; 

The emblems change, and you'l fo roo. 

Or you theſe foilsfor beauty wear, 

*Cauſfe Venus ſome icign, moles made fair, 

Who gain a love, by ſeeming fait, 

Their love, and beauty like fate ſhare: 

Love ſhifts, when you bur ſhift your face: 

Or outcomes, when you teeth diſplace: , 
Puppirs which move by phancies wire, 

Ler rh* rich in fooleries defire: 


: Think 
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Think you ench hair in curls a hook, * * «+ 
Baited with powder fools are took. 

To me the powd'”ring of the hair 

Makes you ſeem aged, and not fair, 

Or like a ſheeps-head*s wooll doth ſhow, 
V'Vho mates you, for a Ramme muſt go. 
Black patches de betray defe&s : 

Beauty's beſt leen in her neglects. 

Cupid in black in your face ſpread, 
Mourns there for love and beaury dead. 
And your half Moon in this black veil, 
Shews you can change, though luſtre fail. 
Or think you here Fgyptians be, 

For th* {ſpotted Calf may worſhip thee 2 
An Ape 1s, though no Apis ſhown, 
VVithour your {pots can make you one. 

I ſearch no pediprees, nor care 

V Vho ow'd your breath, or teeth, or hair ; 
Yer though in breath we Saba meet ; 

The {melÞs not well, ſmells alwayes ſweet: . 
Though paint and plaiſtring may be gins 
To pallengers, tempt to rotten Inns. 
Ceruſe nor Fucus e*re can move, 

VVhere Religion fixes love. 

'Tis neither marble,gold, nor paint, 

Bur the Adorer makes the Saint, 
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Toa Lady of Pleaſare. 


Eaſe, Phryne, ceaſe, leave off thy Charms, 
Leave the circling of thine arms. 
Each circle is a Magick ſpell, | 
VVould Devils raiſe in feſh to dwell. 


f VVho's paſſionate with wanton love; 


Unto himſelf a hell doth prove. 


By paſſions, Poers furies meant ; 
D 
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" Thus Teile trees yield a pl;a 
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Their ſna{ges were fins, which men torment. 


Miſchief with miſchict*s rangled in; 


The twines of ſnakes are wayes of fin, 

Their skins are gay, but tails lodge ſtings ; 

Thus are the pleaſures Venus brings. 

Theſe kitle like Judas, and berray ; 

And Crocodile-like, both _ and flay, 
ing ſhade, 

Bur of their fruit's a poilon made : 

Or Sodoms Apples, th'truits of fin, 

Are fair withour, and foul within. 

To filth for Souls, Luſt's hells gitr bait, 

On which a ſharper hook doth wait. 

Murder with Fornication twins ; 

Murder ends, what Luſt begins. 

The ſpurious iſſues of baſe wombs, 

Where they have lite receive their tombs, 

Luſt from the beſt things venom makes ; 

As th'Spider from th'beſt herbs it takes, 

Enſigns of peace tranſlates to wars, 

Where Souls have wounds, and Honour ſcars. 

Her niouth ſtreams honey, hcart hath gall : 

Luf{t's ſweets are thus cmbitter'd all, 

When luſitul Amoriſts fires do name, 

Sure they anticipate here hells flame. 


Who fin in's breaſt, a Devil keeps therein : 

Bur Made'len like they fey'n lodge, lodge this fn, 
Where Luſt doth center ir the ſtrong man bindes z 
it makes a Sampſon weak, and {> him blindes. 
Here hairs are lefle then fins, luſt takes the hair 
As it did Sampſons, but the fin leaves there, 

In tlya& of fin the tumid members rell 

uſt is a venom, Which can make them ſwell, 
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Toh Lady Book, 


4 Ome, Book, my Miſtris, neither proud nor coy; 
The gay nor impudent Mymicks thee enjoy 3 
Nor all the empty revellings of vice 
Raviſh a ſweerneile, virtue's her own price: 
Thou ſhalt unlock me th*rreaſuries ot the deep, 
For me earths boſome ſhall her riches keep 3 
Which toan heav'nly quinteſlence Fle refine, 
As the laſt fire earth will for heav'n calcine, 
| So betrer'd Natme ſhall my ſervant be : 
Mine the Flixir of Philoſophy. 
Thus I the golden age again will bring ; - 
From dregs of th' iron age our gold thall ſpring. 
Then Ple to th*Sky, ir Atlas-like uphold, 
While 1 th*Star-ſpangled Canopy unfold, 
The Heav*ns a Book, the Stars the Letters be, 
Where I will ſpell our ridling: Defliny. 
Then heav*ns twelye houſes 1'le to tenemcnrts make; 
And for them rent, will by Aſtrology rake. 
Hence Ple fl;de down into the filent grave, 
And of the fleeping world the riches have, 
Unravel Ages paſt, and trom th*dark nighc 
And Chaos of Confuſion, force a light. 
And quicken fire from aſhes of each Urn, 
Where hallow'd tapers ſhall ro light me burn. 
The preſent reach, and future : Corre& th'age paſt ; 
'Tis Knowledge Fmpire muſt to ages laſt. 
The wiſe man is the King none can depole : 
Can th*Cockarrice cruſh ith'egg, unking his ſors. 
Can rebel paſſions unto reaſons bar, 
Which menace Soul and Fortune with a war. 
Then States and Churches, Fancy ravels through, 
This Oedipus thoſe Ephinxes can undo. 
In Aphriſms crutch impriſon'd Vie ſer free ; 
Her th'bottom of the well can't hide from me - 
D 2 Nsz 
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Nor th' &v/'s ££y of the Ottoman race, 

1o raile himſelf all others would deface. 

I'le laugh at him with Ariffotles ſcolds, 

Believes no light bur whar's dark lanthorn holds, 
Or Galens {curt, thinks rh'quinreflence of arr, 
Who whar El;xir was could ne're impart. 

Can he of Narures privy Councel be, 

Shew rooms within, who ne*re did intrails ſee 2? 
Strange Lapidarics price of gems would re]l 
Viewing the Cask, not what within doth dwcll. 
Sey'n year of ſtudy rhus of famine be, 

The ſoul not fared with Philolophy. 

All dream like Pharaoh,but no Joſephs here, 
Egyptian Sages wiſc in vain appear. 

Sce th'walking Library, whom men Do&br call, 
A ſcold well diſciplin'd, learnedly can brawl : 
Like Cadmus louldiers notions in his brain, 

By mutual quarrels have each orher lain, 
Hath tympanies of terms, a Cobweb net 

Of pois nous theſes for a Fly can ſer. 

Like the fiſh Sleve, which preſcnrs a ſword, 
Yetby inſpe&ion doth no heart afford. 

Though {ceming vigour and acureneſle be, 
There is no heart in their Philoſophy. 

A ſhallow puddle doth reſemblance bear 


Of Sun, Moon, Stars, and all heay*ns glory there ; 


Yet with a finger you may fathom ir : 

Seas are too deep for th* Stagirites great wit, 
He on his tollowers ſhallownefle doth intail ; 
From th'bortom of the well truth - gets no ball, 
Surely they dream, if dreams in fancy be ; 
Fancies are Maxims of Philoſophy, 
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On Retiremes:. 


Leave the world, it me, yet not alone, 

Nor left, have ages for my patrons known, 

Or can I be alone, who treat with th*world, 
Which is within, your's to th'firſt Chaos hurl'd, 

] onely then to be alone begin, 

When on my privacies Scioliſts crowd in. 

Thus 1 can pinion rime, memory recruit 3 

From th*Age ſnatch th*fickle, and reap Wildomes fruit, 
In th'Scheme of th'world my own Nativity finde, 
And there gain eyes to lee where Chance is blinde, 
The fool is lolitary, wiſe-man ne*re alone , 

Who hath himſelf, wants no companion. 

Who ſerves himſelf is nieyer ſerv'd amifle ; 


 ERertirement Wiſldoms Couſin German is. 


Men live like caged birds, crowd and defile 

Each other, while Religion's in exile. 

Who leaves himſelf, *ris he doth living die ; 
Inherits worms, who here keeps company. 

All do like worms on putrefaCQtion prey, 

Or in their aRions rotrennefle diſplay; 

Remote from th*$un, our dayes are there more long ; 
Digeſtion berter,life and growth more ſtrong. 
ItYworlds glorics ſcorch us, dazle, or exhalc ; 

Or fin turns Ethiop, or guilt makes us pale. 

Yer when theſe ſcorch, retire, within's a Cave 3 

In our own bodies we may cooling haye, 

If Fortunes freeze, or more obſcured be ; 
The ſouls within, a torch, light, warmik for thee, 
Each ſown Umbrella is, and his own ſun; 

Deſerr thy ſelf, thy joy and light is done, 

Thus you may gain what others ſtrive ro ſeem ; 


BLcx me gain Knowledge, others gain Eftecmy 
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4 

(9. Man a Microcoſm. | 
if 1 Nor Compendium, th*worlds Epitome, | 
Ws Our ficſh is earth, our blood is as a Sea. | 
th Have heav'n in Knowledge ; Soul of Gods a ray, | 


Which in rhe night ot fleſh breaks forth a day, 
"hat light without, that knowledge is within, 
Throvgh th'eyes the windows of our Souls let in. 
To circle bout the world the blond's a Sun, 


þ | The Stars the ſenſes, w 1ich their courles run. 
| Mor'ons and pettmbations of rhe minde, _ 
HY Reſemble rempetts, thunder, lightning, wind, 
oy. Which in our aE.y Region do ariſe, | 
(141 To cloud the minde, and fo obſcure the Skies; 
bl | Theſe in the blood Commcrions once begun, 
Fl We loſe rh'effe& of light by th'clouded lun. 
340 Tumors like Metcors in our bodies riſc, 

"il The exhalarions of impurities ; 


And in a Collique or Hyſterique fit, 
'E We fcelpent wind a Earthquake make in it. 
rl Congealed ſlime like T "Ks, Yo "i we finde 
Pet By heat of reins im clouds-of fleſh conhn'd. 
Our minde the day is, and our fleſh the nighr, 
Death is bur darkneſle, and our Life the light- 


h Of the Bloed. 
P Oets feign Phzbus bluſhing ſets in red, 


| \ | While he deſcends dowg to his watery bed, 
[+ | Sure in theſe purple ſtreams the Sun doth glide, 
[71 
| 


And in his Crimſon Chariot bJuſhing ride, 
al While he doth circle through the leſſer world, 
#4 Throngh veins of earth in ſtrange Meanders curl'd. ? 
Now in a full tide channels doth Giſdain, 
Flows into fleſh, and chenebbs back again, wh 
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Thus blood, Sun-like, gives motion, lite and ſenſe, 
Spirit, and innate hear are nought from hence. 
Diſtin& from Blood, who can the Soul ought call ; 
'Tis all in every parr, and all in all, ook 
Though Nature feems reſtor'd by Cock-whitedreth, 
- Ir is a Sun beam Chariors in the froth. 
Thus man can't ger a man, unfeſk the Sun 
Club ro the a& of ' Generation. 
"Tis light is life ; *c way place change, ncver dies, 
And by its nature o1.ely mulriplies. 
How of the body is the Soul the aQ, 
When withour it no body is compact: 
Do we our ſenſes borrow from the brain, 
When before it our lenſes do remain > 
Or is the hearr or liver ſhops of blood, 
When before either is a purple flood > 
Here is that Plato's, here thar veſtal fire 
Kindled by Sun-beams, which can ne*te expire, 
Take away hear, *'tis Cyur and not blood, 
Streams of impurities iflue with rhis flood: 
Ouſeinto fleſh,and our by Ulcers run : 
Yet ne*re were blood, no nature took from th*ſun. 
Though blood-ſhews like a heat enamelÞPd cloud, 
Corruprion with difſcolouring don't ſhrowd. 
Lord, what is man thou ſhould*ſt thus mindeful be 2 
Placing in him this rucelar Deity. 
—E Water and Earth poor man, art beſt but mud; 
By thquickning ray of heav'n turn'd fleſh and blood, 
When thou bur rak*ſt of heav*n this light away, / 
That which before was fleſh and blood, is clay. 
Gods Tabenacle thus plac'd in the Sun, 
That Giant raccs muſt with th*whole world run, 


D 4 


*. 


wy 


$ 
* 
; 
fl 
3 
E; 
f 
j 
= - 
| 
" 
F/ 
4 
: 
-þ 
L 
Li 


- 4 —_— = 
—_ MY TT $4 _ 


. nv ESA. oC 


" 
. 
G 
s 
| "offs 
- 


48 Poeſis RediurVa : oy 


On the Hamonrs. 


Tetraſyncraſy muſt of humours be ; 
A Nature from diſcords produce harmony. 


How wiſely :h* bloody mafle is underſtood > 
Two Cholers, black and yellow, phlegm and blood: 
Phlegm is ſo crude it ſcarce bloods nature takes ; 
Blong Choler rurns, bur Choler ne're blood makes, 
Yellow to black by hears exuberance tends : 
Black into none, ſee where perfe&ion ends. 


When Natures wofk onely Concottion is, 
T9 gain perfte&ion we arrive at this, | 

O happy age from imperfections free, 
Pertections {ue mopith or mad to be. 


—— — 
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On the Elements. 


TT" O anſxver Humours who four Elements choſe, 
Had need the fitt, their quarrels to compole, 
Sure it is Love deth all rogerther knit; - 

Love made the world, and Love preſerveth it. 
Things dift*rent are, but nothing contrary is, 

Bur as intended, or it is remiſle, 

Ah ! why ſhould Med'ciners in their art agree, 
Since Natures ſelt's bur Contrariety ? 


_ 


Agamſt Phlebotomy to a Leech. 
P Hiloſophy ends where Phy ſick doth begin : 


*Tis ſtrangely true, for few admir it in, 
Tell ſtories of Corruption of the blood ; 


g_—_ 


: Vhar's once corrupr, can it return ro good 2? 


To th' habit from privation, hows recelle > 
Phlcboromy's Key nor Joofing rotrennefle. 


Or 
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Or opening, can't diſtinguiſh good from bad > 

Would each blood-ſucking Leech rhe knowledge had. 

The treaſury of life they*d.not exhauſt, 

Take th'price of blood, while life with blood is loſt. 

To Natures countermiinng not intent, 

To ler death in, and lif: our give a venr. 

More merciful Turks thus blood do never ſpill, 

Under pretence of help, nor do they kill, 

Leſt to his bloody art th'Leech too much truſt, f 
To take him off we need from graves ferch duſt. | 
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For Phlebotomy. 


He Courſes Nature doth in Women take 
To open veins, ſhall we in men forſake > 
VVherc Nature diQates, who will nor ſubmit? 
She keeps her Monthly terms to plead for it. 
Shecll argue @ priori by the Noſe ; 
And by the Breech & poſteriori ſhows. 
VVYhen Natures ſelf doth once turn Critical, 
I pray reſign, no Criticks be ar all; | 
*Gainſt all Phlebotomy who plead, ſure jeſt : 
In th'mood they plead for to refure ir beſt, 
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A Piſx-pot Pr phet. 


EE th*iman of Recipes how his Cloak is lin'd ! 
Sure th'inſides rich, where we'ſuch linings finde. 
Can ſtrur, not gravely, with an ominous look, 
Like Mahomet when trom th*Dove he Counſel rook, 
Conſults with his Muftachio*s *fore he's heard ; 
Surely he ſtrokes his wiſdome from his beard. 
Your liver's foul, and ſtomach, pains ith'hearr, 
VVe Cardialgia call it men of art, 
| 9 a Your 
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Your ſpirits natural;vital, animal be, 

And I'me afraid, not from obftructions free. 

Would of erratique griefs you cauſes know? 

The head's the tountain, whence rheſe ſtreams do flow, 
Your livers hot, cold ſtomach, thence to the brain, 
Vapors atile in Clouds, ſhowre back again. 

You are hydroprtick, nay, CacheRick too, 

1 ſtrangely fear a diſcraſy in you. 


OS Þ of TT 


Oh, oh my heart, my heart doth down retreat 


Their mogfrous purges you (learn'd fir ) repear, 
They Panchymagogi, andC atholicons be; 

And Diaphenicon th' rare Eleuaric, h 
Theſe are your purges man; the Bezartone , 

Brave Cordial, unto all bur me unknown. ] 
Have you a pain ith' ſtomach? yes, back and head? 
Lord Maſter DoQor where have you this read? ( 
Ith* urine man; by this I ev*n can know 
Each ſtep, and ſtair by which to bed you go. 
Pifle takes the form of parrs as it runs through, 

I cou!d no better know, was I in you. 

Hence looking-glaſles, Chamberpors we call, 

*Caule in your pifſe we can diſcover all. 

Why this no lefle then Aarons breftplare 1s, 

The Seminaliries of all ills in pifle: 

To truſt in this the College doth forbid, 

Vile men would ara. have knowledge hid. 

I never durſt approach thc Colledg near , 

They Biſhop like do place an Image there. 

Their Idol-Harvy of the Serpents , or] 

To break his head denys the woman ſced. 

V Ve're wonderfully made the Scripture {ſaies, 

Yet this wretch how we're made would ſhow the waies; 
Nay, Conjurer-like makes Circling inthe blood, 
I know not why, but ſure ir can't be good, 

V Vhar ſpirit 'tis he trades with is unknown 
Diſtin& from blood he will no ſpirits own, 

Our of five lcnſcs too he would pertwade 
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He need adde more, your ſenſes are decaid: 
And th' world doth ſenſes want to fee deceit, 
Both our of money and of life ro chear: 


All like the frog to phyſick will prerend, | 
Would others cure can't their own croaking mend. 


_—. 
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Toa Grgger to Padua, Valentia , 
' and Leiden DoQtors. 


Ho giggs to Padua, doth Montpelier ſent, . 
Creeps in, ſteals our, as if for theft he went « 
If gains, ſure ſteals in ſecret knowledge there ? 
Or th? French inſpires him, or lralian air: 
Or th zany knowledpe, waits on th* Gyanrs name: 
Or the matter lurks in an impoſtum'd fame ? | 
Or who's where wir is dealr, muſt need have ſhare? 
Peripatetiques Grand Philoſophers were, 
It you are Laden with exorique gold, 
To come near th* Tower of truth you may be bold. 
For Cuſtom-ſake unto the Colledge'come , 
Volleys of praiſe ſhall encertain you home: 
Not gilt ore to deceive, with ritles dreſt, .<4..3 
Gold need nor fear for ro endure the reſt: 1 
Gold's the Suns Child, why do ye fear the light? 
See how the bars do fear, and love rhe night! | 
Unplun'd- and bloodlefle by the light they'r known, 
Ig errors twilight flut*ring rhey*r unknown. 
A darker ſhop befits their fucate drugs, 


. 


Theſe ſuck*'d nor milk; bur blood from ſtepdames dugs. 


1 


£ On 
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| Oz Suburban=non Licentiates, who Fox 
like call the Colledge grapes ſour. 


\ 7Ou're all Licentiates; though no licenc'd crew, 
And titles which you paid for are your due ; 
Though you by DoGtors names.intitled be, 

Onely ro Folly ina high degree. 

Letters of commendations fools may gain, 

Which pockets carry, th* wiſe man's in his brain. 
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Honor's the wiſe mans bride, fools a& a rape. 
The Colledge-fruits are ſour like the foxes grape; 
Theſe like the Dogs: in errors darker night, 
Bark ar the Moon,but cannot catch the light. 
| Profeſſors might to th' oye upils be, 
7 Gain what you want, in knowledge a degree. 
'W They in arts rudiments could inſtru& a ſage, 
Þ Knowledge her ſelf is here in pupillage. 
ol Shine our great lights, your beams for{life diſplay, 
[ While death porrtending Comets blaze and ſlay. 
; | = mu rs : — — _ 
'} Os the excellent Dr. Gliſſon. 
[2 Ic gliſcit ars. Art may in vain intend, 
:-0Y Her nervs for knowledge, Gliſſon not her friend, 


Knowledge enervare did and firenghlcſle lye, 
Til Glifſen uſe did to the nerves ſupply. 
The ſpirir more refin*d may now in vain, 

Y Knowledge itt' circle, nor progreſſe, complain; 
Retr? Harvy, and Gliſſon, will force all confeſle 
Tk Knowledge by circling, now's in the progreſle. 
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The Sequeſtred Prie$t pidling in Phyſick, 
VV Ho's both ſequeſtred here of tate and wir, 


He in revenge to th? world would murder it; 
Cries deſtiny, God Author makes of il], 

When by a cruel ignorance he doth kil. 

Fure drvimno will this calling have; 

Luke a Phyſician the perogarive gave; 

Yer ſure learn'd Bard, it wil the contrary reach, 

Not you Phy fitians, make Phyſitians preach. 


Wh... ; 
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The fugitive Chymick, 


He Knave turns quack too, blow'd the chymiſt coal, 
As ifcach blaſt, inſpir'd their Theophra$s ſoul. 

He talksof ſalt withour a grain of wat; 

Bur Mercury's ſure. ith? lightnelle of his wit 3 

Nor doth he want his Sulphur, he hath gor 

. Againſt the ſtate no leſs then Powderplor, 

Or good from bad by P yrotechny take, 

Or elſe you poyſon may for med'cine make. 

Yet the beſt things corrupted the worſt be; 

Heav'n or hels ſpirits are in Chymiſftrie, 
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0» figils. 


Fe arr of memory, ſigns on Planers ſer, 
Teach men themgelves, and Planets to forget, 
Are plac'd on Sigils, maladies to cure ; 
- By monſters, Ague-like they'r frighted ſure, 
If 'ris in matrer, in all metalls power, 
If in the formythe ſcorpion may devour, 
More wiſely Theophraſt did Mayle write 
Ons Sigil; avd for foolery ir epditg, 
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On the Aftrologicall quack. 


T :th' Colledge of the ſtars he did commence, 
; And Stateſman-like will ſpeak the houſes fenſe, 
a8 Each houſe for mans uſe ſtranger herbs hath got, 
To them they effence properry,ſeed allor. 
Bur is't not ſtrange; when they ſo numerous be, 
# How all do with a fewer ſtars agree? 
| Each pil and potion roo hath diff renr ſign: 

| - Natureith* tomach ſire now car'r refine. 
Or iſt fince Heay'n ſtand Qill, and earth turns round, 
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; We here are giddy, there no truth is found» 

/ The Heav'ns a book is, whece men wonders read, 

j The ſtars are lerrers, moſt a Chriſts Crols nced. 

* J—_ — Or Err BI FE —_— — .. heh 
| Oglio of quacks. 

f | VV* ſouls and bodies Medicaffters have , 

-M Both are hereditary, Father fool, Son th' knave, 
| | Th diſcaſe that's known, halfcured ſome do ſay, 


Now not to know't, to cure'r's rhe ready way, 

A fortunate DoRor though he hath no skill, 

"0 Wilely can cure, before he knows the ill. 

Y Nay, en his potion'knowledge can inſti]; 

Who's cur'd by chance, a recipe gains to kill: 

The triple rooth'd join with three recipes, 

A ſacred number can cure each diſcaſle. 

Looking like the Sceleton ſtole from Surgeons Hall, 
j Having there Knowledge gain'd's Chyrurgical, 
With Solomons Key, and's Cabal quacks the Jew, 

1 And th' book whoſe name furc works Nebolabu. 

Ml Sputring=like th* Country quack with rerms of att; 
| Who by piſſe prophecying wonders doth impart. 

The words ſent the Syrian King this wreech-makes wiſe, 

Another 


v 
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Another thoſe were ſpoke in Paradiſe ; 

Bur oh ſee Locuſts from rhe infernal pit, 

Leech , Falkner,Huntſman, all for murder fir, 
'Twixt man and beaſt there's now no difference made ,* 
Toth beſtial part fince 1caſon man betrard, 
Phyfirtians once were Children of the Sun, 

Now nighrt,and earth need coyer what is done, 
Wile Lacedemon would no quacks endure , 
Themſelves intitling unto natures cure. 

A painter convert, Leech ſaid Earth may hide 

The faults ] now make, th* former weie eſpy'd. 
While Italy did to Adrian complain, $ 

Under prerence of help, their friends were flain. 
The Pope reply'd, the Land would be too great, 
Theſe you devour, leaſt you your ſelves might caf, 
f Thus crue!ry paſſing uncontroll'd by Law, 

Leeches by purſe,and veins the heart blood draw, 
Yerall Fgyptian-like to Crocodiles pay 

Devotion for requiral do them lay. 


. 
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Oz Noah Big's va»ity of the Craft of 
Phyfick. 


[N Noab Bigs ark truth ſhall nere be ſav'd, 

Since for one truth preſery*d he twenty wav'd. 
While you would phyſick purge, and purges too ; 

We need a purge of hellebore tor you: 

Like th' mad man living in a Seaport Town, 

Thought all the ſhips came in the hav'n his own. 

No ſhip bur his at truths.port hath arriv'd, 

In waves of error drown'd, none elle ſurviv'd, 

Yer while he's gleaning up Van Helmonts ſcraps, 

And the Dutch hogs head long ſince bench Cece taps, 
Had he apprentiſe ro ag Alewite been, ' | 
By yeſt fermenting ale he more had ſeen. 

The humors to ferment had berter ſhown, 


Then 


= * Poeſie Revry'd, 
ily Then what Van's ſtronger phancy brews or's ewn, 
Wl Yet 'tis no matter though all Scioliſts be, 
Knowledg in Phyſiqurs occult quality. 
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On Noah Biggs, i < 


Y the ſpirit more though Chymiſtry can ſhow, 
Then by*r Enthuſiaſts of rhe age do know. 
| Though ages dream, and th' aged dreamers be, 
i We that are young men do no Viſions ſee. 
i To glean truth ſee in Harvy Harves here, 
Themlelves in him the Colledge pillars rear. 
Ry No mere of eyery wind of phancy ſport, 
He gives them truth, and gives them reaſon for'r. 
ml Yet thou dear Biggs ſo well of ill haſt writ, 
He who can'r praiſe thy truth, may praiſe thy wir. 
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| On Fontinels. 
VV Hart though Chymera's all defluxions be, - 
T 


hat need to have an iflues midwifrie; 

He thar doth good, though he the cauſe don'tknow, 
There is no cauſe why he ſhould lefle it do, hs 
Corruption from a roweld horſe doth flow; 
*Cauſe th* Farrier knows not, why is it ſo? 
Who truth immersd, would pluck our of the pit, 
Nor onely peeps, but doth exanrtlare ir. 
To the firſt moving veſicle tra8s the blood: 

. Hath ebbing, flowing, circling underſtood: 


im <0 


4 Whence our impurities ſpring, knows every mine; 
iP Nor fights 'bour words, bur can the things define, 
4, He who thows faults, to truth he is no friends \, 


el! Bur he who ſhowing teaches ro amend, 
Had the acute Var-Helmont faulrs thus ſhown, 
He had cur'd ours, andnot have made his own. 


Not 


Yer to 
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Nor while he p-oves all ifſues to be vain, 
Prove onely ſo, the iflue of his brain. 
Let's Scholers all to Patavie be ſerit, 


Where they for giddy fumes; give hogsheads yent.. 
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; On Van Helmont. 


IN luxury of wir there's more then needs: = 
And inthe beſt vf Gardens there's ſome weeds: | 
In Helmonts. Paradiſe there's of life a rree; 

By fruits of knowledge we inay blinded bee \ | 
And while our imperfe&ions we would ſmother, 
Onely ſome figleaves rake ro make a Cover. 

What few do; ſtems to know of what he wilt, 


guperfzration hath no aborr wit, Het 
Bove Galens ſcurf, 'bove him whoſe ſcraps might feed 


» 


Sages, "op he a ſchool boys latine need: 

er th* Kernel oft, ler th* ſhel be foil, 
if nor much labour, Theophraft ſliew'd much oyl1:. 
Bur oh! while errots troops Van raibly charges, 
Error him Captive takes, who trurh inlarges. 


5” medi 
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On Dotftor Harvey: | 


\V4 \ [Har can one pillar onely be thy due, 
The Coun pillar, and truths pillar too? 
Had weSetb's pillar whole fight Foſeph feigns, 


Peruſing thine, *rwould ſcarce requite our pain. 
Non datur ultra Hercules pillars ſhow , : 
Beyond a Hercules labours thou doſt go, 

Yeav'n headed Hydra, error multiply d - 

Thou need*ſt no Club, thy knife can ſoon divides 
dugean filchs no work when' vy'd with thee, 


_ $8 


Do'ſt cleanſe rhe Jakes of all antiquirie, 
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All rrurths before thine, did like heat-drops fall. 
Vaniſh'd ſo ſoon, ſcarce ſeen, or known art all. 

Thou ſer'ſt up ſail, ſwim's through the purple flood , 
Which bluſh'd before; *cauſe never underſtood. 
Thou circleſt chrough our Microcoſom,and we Ts 
Learn more then th'world,our ſelvs,new worlds by thee 
Knowledge was eaten through with ages ruſt, 

And the Serpent now would cheat us with his duſt; 
Moſt do an apple phancy,knowledge fruit; 

Say but an Harvey, we aflent unto't. 

Yer here we knowledge gain withoout a death) 
Death onely opens us a way to breath; 

Enabled by the cunning of his knife, 

He Cherubin like doth guard the tree of life. 

Above the milky way in glory ſhine, 

Lend humane nature luſtre more divinc; 

Thoſe iefler ſtars, a , Peckguet, Bartholine ©” 

Loſe all their glory, when by't'vy'd with thine; 
They babes in Phyſick by thy milk may pleaſe, 
Thou open'ſt yeins for cure of truths diſeaſc. 

Arr natures midwife, ſtripſt her Callow brood, 

And new attireſt to inrich our blood 

VVhat need we pillars unto Harvey raiſe, 

VVho rears himſelf a Pyramid of praiſc? 

To iſſue wanting apey; Pars rear; 

Each generation will give him an heir. 

VVhile drops of blood can channel in a vein, 
Truth's blosdy victory will him trophies gain. 
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| Nor Conqueror of a Land, but whole worlds name. 
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On Dr. George E #8. 


Erfum'd with ſpices, when our Phenix dies , 
May'ſt from his aſhes glorious ariſc, 
Thy name ſpeaks, being berrerd by thy art, | 
Non ents in knowledge, may thy skill impart. 
*Bove aged Dons whole buſhes figure time, 
Yer bearded Meteors all their lights from ſhine. 
From leſſer ſtarrs we do expe& no light, 
Nor Comets from the dregs of piancies bright; 
Of truths ſucceſſion maiſt thou Herald be; 
Proclaim her warres, her rights; and pedigree; 
VVhile we our Wilhams Conqueſt do proclaim, 
Intitled to it by each drop of blood; | 
VVhich foſting round proclaims his citle gre; 
From th* Tyranny of ignorance them freed: ;- 
VVhile his difle&ing hand made errors bleed; 
Great Harry's ſecond, teeming Natures friend , 
To nature and her Midwife thy hand lend; 
Open thou natures books; and reach them read , 
Can onely open veins to make truth bleed. 
Laſh whimp'ring folly; anſw'ring at thy laſh, 
VVhup her untill ſhe gigs our all her traſh; 
Bear all the HeRors riſe ith* whores defence, 
Till prejudice is Captive led by ſenſe. 
T hou nothing doſt, if all doſt nor outdo, 
High treaſon againſ nature tis in you. . 
If from a Sun in Knowledge no lighr be, 
Nature muſt ſuffer by non Entitze. 
Leflſe rhen perfeRion by thy name's not ment; 
"Tis onely (inful folly's a non Ent. 


{ 
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On Doftor Brown. 
Hts Religio Medici and vulgar errors- 


Eligio Medici though th* word Atheiſm call, 


The- would ſhows none, and the Phyſitian all. 
More zeal and charity Brown in twelve ſheets ſhows, 


Then twelve paſt ages writ,or th* preſent knows; 
What 7 aracelſus brag*d of doth dilcloſe, 

He *rwixt the .Pope and Luther might compoſe, 
Though gur-inſpired zelots bark at him , 

He hath more knowledge then their Sanedrim, 
Or the Scotch pedant a worm in every book, 
To maim the words and make the ſence miſtook, 
'Pul lumps of earth nor yet concoQed mud, | 

In natures count ſcarce Cyphers underſtood, 


Ler theſe lick.up the indigeſted phlegm 


Which Cruder ſtomach'd Scjoliſts belch'd *fore them: 


Dog-like ro yomits run and lick cach fore, 

Think learning to repeat whar's ſaid before. 
While theſe can prize truths weapons by the ruſt, 
Crawl with the aged ſerpent in the duſt, 

Shine our diſpelling th ages darker nighr, 
Knowledge makes only Children of the lighr. 
Foll”s unmask'd, and crtory/bald pate ſhow'n, 
Brown others errors, otherswrite their own, 


On 


| 
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Oz Dr. George Bowle of Oundle, 


Or thalt thou deareſt Bowle oblivion take , 
Since 'tis Apollo muſt a Poet make: 
Thou every day doſt circle like rhe Sunz 
A courſe for natures reparation run 
Imparr'ſt thy light toll, yer loſeſt none; _ 
Knowledge is th* Suns Child, true Philoſophers ſtone, 
Thou canſt both trepane lungs, and open t}' heart: 
Whilſt thou thy own doſt to thy friend impatt. 
No diale& of nodds, thee Noddy ſpeaks, 
While th? hogſhead fears a venr, leſt all out Leaks, + 
Or knowledge at the beſt ſeems in a trance, 
While pluſh is lin'd with fable ignorance, 
Who'e nor have's brain be trepaned by thee, 
Thy own heads open, while thy tongue is free. ' 
Nor thy ſelf only but thy Art mak'ſt friends, 
While Artiſts dilcords in beſt mubque cnds. 
Thou Paracelſus makeſt'Galens friend; © -- 
While Chymicks now[Botanicks do commend. 
Murual deie&s no longer they reveal; 
Their own and pthers they conjoyned heal. 
Yer thou from ncitheir packhorſc-like tak'ſt load, 
Come life, come death, to keep bottrpace and road, 
We owe thy errors, not to thee, bur times, 
We owe the virtues, far aboye their crimes. 
He knows Bowl little, much him diſapproves, . 
Bur knows him not atall who him nor loves, , 


- 
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On the death of bis inv;ſcerately affetted friend 


Richard Watſon Eſq; Chyrurgeon ts his late 
Majeſty of England. 


\ T Ecd they embalm, in Lead thus wrap thee dead, 
NV My tears will re-embalm, my heart turn Lead? 

Who phe thy bowels our, ſure take our mine, 

They by a ſympathy were no lefle then thine; 

With an inviſcerare dotage I did love; 

Could noc thy dearh ah then my bowels move? 

Watſen is dead, and with him buried art: 

Ah who can cure:the; wounds made in my heart? 

Who dying made could onely living cure, - 

How could he die, and I no death endure 2 

Who could with Watſon in dileQions vy, 

Who dying makes, his friend Anatomy. 

Each part was-his, grief will aſunder take, 

And of his art will me a monument make. - 

Could 1 ſurvive, I'm quickned by his fame, 

How can he dye who writes but Watſons name. 


kn Ah | m— _ Dt 
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L L are not Poets, who can _ in Rime, 
=. And to an odde rune, can in ding dong chime 3 
Caftalian nymphs and God Apollo name; 
Don-Cupids fire, and a Sea-froth*'d dame; 


. While they glean ſtraw in Egypt for ro raile ; by 


Unto themſelves ftrange pyramids of praiſe, 
| : Though 
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Though like to rulips they enamel'd be, - 

Yer the fools Coat is their beſt Liveric. 

On pagan Gods and Goddefles who call, - 

Sure their Religion is poerical. | 
Nor ſhould they the Vintage judge of pagan wir, 
Who. what they have bur gleanings are from it; _ 
Nor learn'd *bovefooleries; rich above Romance, - 
Fir rh* price of vanity only to inhance; 
A Fountain Tavern thus may Helicon be, 

- Nine wenches muſes lending Poctrie, 

While Idol-Prieſts, who Poets do approve, 
Themſelves ſome Idol make, a wench rhey loye. 
Their wit like ro their Venus, born of froth, 

Is fit for fire, a Vulcan to betroth, 


i ——. 
—_— 


On Homer. _ 


Omer,who ſeem'd to want rhe eyes of's mind, 
Muſt now give light, in his own age was blind, 
Some did his [/:ads to a nurſhel fit; . 
A Cheryſtone mighr have confin'd the wit, ; 
The Gods know all; wiſe men fleep nor all nighr, 
One wan muſt govern; many can't do right. 
To expreſſe drums, and trumpers yerſe is fir, 
Yer knew no part of th* war of which he wrir, 
O's ipai 3: $9 tpoylo beet aged xanofatis du. 
A warlike tone, myght children tright *bove too, 
Some Poets paint, licking what he did ſpew, 
Vomirs muſt need be i.th;, 'ris ſtrangely wruec. 
"y the beam of light whoni Plats could rraduce, 
Shall we in th* Goſpels Sunſhine Jove his uſe? _ 
Petavius Pſalms,a Nonnus, Duports Fob, = <p» 
*For th* SanQtyary who heatheniſm diſrobe, 

E 4 Refin'd 
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Refind to th* Altar, bring the Idols gold, 
Let theſe impreſſions make on tender mold, 


Can Egypts garlick, we or onyons need? 
On tt? milk of th word can't our youth berter feed? 


_ 


Os Scali ger. 


'TOr is a Scatrgey fit the Scales ro bear, 
Weighing nor times, nor thee with equal care, 
The Prince, and Father of all pagan wir, 
| Who thee deÞiſe, high treaſon ad 'painſt it: 
In thee his honour'd Mayo did diſpraile, 
Whole fprig was onely gather'd at thy bayes. 
Sureſy he ne're did mean what he did writc, 
Nor Hypercritick here bur hypocrite. 


On Muſeas. 


B of Muſeus {ure he better writ ; 

. In wr ting lefle he needs muſt ſhew more Wit, 

Who writes not one loves ſong's,{carce wiſe ; who more, 
Unto Anticyra ſend for Hellebore. | 

The Spaniſh proverb onely here is true, 

He's fool can't w ite one Sonnet, mad writcs two, 


—————.. 
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On Heſud. 


N& can th'ſtraw-gatherers of Fgypt be, 
VN Us from their Pyets more then vulgar wir, " 


_ Virtue wth ſwear's atrain'd ſet on a hill, .. 


k | Begpers 


Poepe Reui'd 


Beggers with bezgers z potters potrers 111. 
Bad counſePs worſt to him who doth it give ; 
We?*re born of Gods : it is by them we live- 


et 


65 


nd 


The mican's above the whole ; Sec Hefrods flowers; 
Are theſe like rh'gacdens water'd by heav'ns ſhowers ? 


_ ——— — 
- ——————y 
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On Thecritus, Moſrus, and Theog nts. 


* wes laughs at me, who'd kifle in vain : 


—————t A_— _—_— Wm  Y,.- 


Cupid ſtings men, by Bees is ſtung again. £4 


A tool may ſometimes opportunely ſpeaks .. 

Each fool may ſhew this without reading Greek, 

| While rhar Pedants thus trifle time in traſh, 
They for their faylrs, nor boyes deſerve the laſh. 
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Oz Virgil, 


Or are the Latines more; the AZneiads be 


VN Bur 1liads; in' Georgicks Heſftods Þ lagtarie : 
In his Bucolicks own's Theocritns Muſe:  _ * 
For other faults, time, and his death excuſe, 
But while he Dido wrong'd with falſer hire, 
His verſe deſery'd the flames he did deſire, 


Tibullus, Gallus, and Propertius be 

Froth'd like Loves Goddeflcs out of - vanity, 
Theſe ro Luſts; Idols do bur Alcars rear, | 
And kindle flames ofhell while we arc here. 


May Ovids books Like him exiled die; 
Luſts b:eath's infe&ious is in Poetry. 


Whiles 


© ' APorſis RediUrua: or 


While Fuvenal *gainſt Vices do declaim, "$7.35 
He Vice gives birth, gyhich elſe had loſt a name. ' 


Martial doth twang, and well might ſenr of wir, . 


Did not obſceniries rankneſle Riffe ir. 


——.. 
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Chymerica Poeſss. 
| On the fight of a yellow 5kin'd Lady. 
VV Hart ſtranger agony*s this: ah fire ! 

Ah! lightning quickens my defice! 
Muſt 1fall ramely? a gilt Fly 
Intrap an Eagle/ crue deſtiny) 
Ceaſe roving thoughts, and center there, 
Where love is fix'd as in a {phere. 
Would®ſt know why Morn dorh bluſhing riſe? 
From yellow skin the day break ſpies. 
The envious Moon looks pale to ſee 


Her skin glance beams more bright then ſhe, 
While Heav's cmbroidring ſtars admire 


| Her luſtre rwinkling, they retire. 


Some glorious light i lure within, 
Thus | ab through th' Lanthorn of hex «kin, 
Or is this Cupids yellow fire, *_ 
Since every glance inflames deſire? 

A fight could Icy Anchorets turn 

To 0 and makeev'n aſhes burn, 


Sure 'is ſome Phenix, here-rauſt build a neſt, 
She hath both tlame, and fpices'in her breſt,' * * .. 


"' % oo WW 
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P veſie Revivad, 


- The praiſe of a yellow 5kin : 
OR 


An ELIZABETH #n Gold. 


He Sun when he enamels day, 
No orher Colour doth diſplay. 
Lillies aſham'd thou ſhould our-vie, 
hemſelves from white ro yellow dic. 
hy arms are wax, nay honey too, 
olour and ſweernefle hath from you. - 
Burt when thy neck doth bur appear, 
| cthipk I view an Indie there, 
an paſlion reaſon rhen befool, - 
here ſuch an Emp'reſs bearerh rule 2 
hy yellow breaſts are hills of fire © © 
o hear, not ſnow to quench defire, 
Ranſack Peru, and Tagus ſhore, 
nd then vie treaſure : rthouw'lr be poox. 
er wretches delve for yellow Ore, 
golden skin I ask, no more. 


ure Fove deſcending in a yellow ſhower 
o rival me, thus gilt my Danat oyer.- 
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Was there a Swines fac'd Lady rich indeed, 


Poefis Readiviva: or 


| 
h 


| Le 
Toa Lady wadrring why Ipraisd a Lc 
Lc 
yellow thin. "N 
T 
(5 [lr piures Papiſts for devotion uſe z | 
IJTo raiſe my fancy gilded skin I chooſe : Lc 
No face I (ce but yellow. doth commend ; Nt 


An Angel js the fee doth th*Caule befriend. 
What mad man filyer would to gold compare ? — 
Shall we praiſe white 'fore thoſe that yellow are? 


'1 praisd a golden skin, bur fanci'd there 


The gold thar reall in hex virtues were. 

Or *rwas the Image I. did there behpld 

Of what I lov'd; an EPzabeth in Gold. 

Say not the yellow Jaundies in my eye , 

Or that | new broach. Magus herehie ; 
While in the Church was gold, there was more zeal 
Who gold from thence, ſure did Religion ſteal. 
Who pifure. Angels, make them ” any wings 3 
As if tis Angel gold heav'ns bleſlings brings. 
*'Tis wonder working. gold we Angels call : 
None think him bleſt, no Angel gs Bk. ;. 
What though 1 ranſack th*treaſuries of rhe deep, 
Know all that Nature doth confined keep ? © 
Want gold, thongh I. know all, 1 nothing know: 
Schoolmen ſay Angels teach all things below ; 

'Tis gold makes honour, lovely, virtuous, wiſc, 
Nay holy roo : ah who would gold deſpiſe! 

An Aﬀe with gold but laden Towns may take, 
Nay Kingdomes to her cars Idolaters make. 


The Jew would Chriſtian turn, on ſwines fleſh _ 
e: 


c- 


a. > ; 
* << 
* 


Poeſie Reuvivad.” 


_ 
et ſome rich diſcontenrs call gJorious hell; . _ © 
hat ſhall there not be heav'n where Angels dwell 2 
"har joyes be curcant virtues lmage take 3 
Ler Love be th*gold where you th*impreſtion make ; 
Love yellow skin for golden may miſtake, 
Love's an Elixir gold of brafle may make. 
Love can the rag of a blew point make more, 
Then all rhe ty. pave blew XNeptunes ſhore. 


Love is the gold that with no fire will change, 
No loſſe will alter,nor no time eſtrange. 


LO — — — 
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To Aureola, or the yellow tkin'd Lady; 
aikings who could love Aa : 
Fancy. . 


V V Ho could a Fancy love? who Fancy have. © 
None Ee love wit, whom nature no wit gave, 
Some ſay my Fancy'srich, you'l love it ſure; 
My Fancy's you, can you your-ſelf endure? 
Moſt fancy gold, and I a golden skin: 
Who's go'd without, is ſhe not rich within? 
Y! from thy sKindid make the break of day; 
The Moon made pale you took her light away. 
To yellow skin the Indies I'd confine; 
© Give every part the riches of a Mine, 
Scorn but my fancy, thouagain art. poor 
Horſes with Yellows ſhall be. valued more. - 
Ple ſay the Yellow Jaundies, doth race dic; —- 
Bepgers with lice ſhall bear rhee:company... 
Or Jeu Ce thus chee colqur's. tell,” 
And ſend thee Cuſtomers fuchnas Oaker 1&1, | 
An unlick*d Calf came into thr, world with dung ; : 4 
; gt3ro Whic 


. 
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 1fancid gold, butthen Vle make thee ſuch, 


JO Poeſis Redrurua © or 
Which yellow ever ſince abour you hung , 
Or with Childes cack thou fince wer't yellow'd o're 
*Cauſe ſhirten luck is good, haſt ſuiters ſtore, 

I made thee gold, *tis I can make thee braſle, 
Currant with Tinkers thou ſhalt onely paſſe: 

Yer while thy fleſh-ſuch company draw near , 

Like th* Cynicks gold, you may grow pale by fear, 
You muſt be mine if you would golden be ; 

Know thata golden Angel is my tee. 


—_—— EEE 
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Toa refin'd Lady. 


Ut come choice piece of Nature more refin'd, 
PerfeAion to a quinteſſence refin'd; 
I'le no more ſtudy the Philoſophers ſtone, 
Eugenta mine, th* Elixir's fure mine own. 
Pleaſe me my yellow girl, ſhe ſhall rhee rouch, 


A—— 
II 


On A7 Ethiopian beauty, M. S, | 


B Lack ſpecks for beaury (pots white faces need: 
How fair are you whoſe face is black indeed? 
See how in hoods and magks ſome faces bide, 

Ps if aſham'd the whire ſhould be egpi'd.. . 


View how ablacker vetl &teſpreads 
And a black {carfortearth's rich boſome Ties, , ,- 
VVhen worth is dead, alt do their blacks pur on, 

As 1f they would revive'the worth that's fone, 


Surely 


Poefie Revit'd, 
Surely in black Divinity doth dwell;. 
By tht black garb onely we Divines can tell 


Pevils which mankind hurt, appear in white, 


* Devils ne're rake this ſhape, bur ſhapes of light; 


\Vhen Natures riches in one mafle was hurl*d, 


hus black was th*face of all the infanr world. 
Vhart th*world calls fair is fooliſh, *tis allow'd, 


hat you who are ſo black, be juftly proud, 


— —  — cc ——— 


Of the black Lady with grey eyes and 


white teeth. 


A 


" Ike to the grey-ey'd Morn,your ſparkling eyes 
[, Dart luſtre, while a ſable clothes the skies, © 
ind your white teeth reſemble th* milky way, 

he glory of the night, and th* ſhame of day, - 


Complain nor then XNigring of thy white , 


Since ſtars ſhine brighreſt in the blackeſt nigh, 


On 


dil 
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The praiſe of hs Miftris. 


4 


A Dmire no more thoſe downy breaſts, 

Where Candors pure Elixir reſts. 

raiſe not the bluſhings of the Roſe, 

hich rh*Mornings mantle doth diſcloſe ; 

War ſubrile Lillies which our-vie 
Calcining arts choice Chymiſtry, 


Ler 
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Let none extoll the milky way, | 
Where night vies ſplendor with the day. - 
Nor pearls within Contnement keep, 
More treaſure then what paves the deep. 
For if my Miſtris but appears, - Y 
The ſullicd ſnow turns black with tears : 
Swans ſcem to wear the veil of night, 
And bluſhing Lillies loſe their white : 
The baſhfnl Roſes drooping die, 
Bequeathing her their tragrancy. 

The Galaxie check'd inher.pride, .. - - - 
A ſable Clond doth mourning hide. 
Ambitious pearl mounts to her ear, 

And is made rich by being rhere. 

And as we lee the rwinkling fire 
Spangling heay'ns Canopy retire, 

When Sol enamelling doth diſplay 

His gildings to” inaurate day? 

Thus meaner beayries. malic are, 

Spots, nay foils to make her fair. | 
Theſe lefler lights dimmi'd by hereye, 
Twinkle, go our in ſtench, and dic. 

If you would know who this may be ; 


I ncither know, nor eyc cre ſee, 


Sure Iris onely muſt my Miſtris prove ; 
The Rainbow hath no colour 1 can't love, 
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© While Codpiece zeal would point out hor abuſes? 


Poeſie ReviVd, 73 


On a Blew Point giv n'y a Lady on Valentines 
day to her Valentine, and preach'd againſt by a Parſon 
' who call a it a Rag of Superſtition, 


Ence ſpour of zealous ignorance, in vain 
T hou leek'ſt to rain true blew, *rwill neyer ſtain, - 
Whar a blew point the Krumpets lace > Romes Rag? 
Can'ſt think f wares lefle Religion in cach rag, 
Then all the points you tenter into Uſes? 


Your blewer pulpit ſtuff you did (6 disjoinr, - 

I durſt have ſwore you'd never come to th'point. 
Both earth, air, heay*n, rhee hererick could invite, 
Could th*Sainr once nam'd make thee no proſelyre? 
The day ſbe gave't, wing'd Quiriſters took the air, 
And joyn'd ro fing her praiſes pair and pair: - 

Her gitt reſembling Violets then appear, _ 

Proud thus tg uſher ſweernefſe into th'year, 

Yer Birds can't reach her praiſe, Violers her ſwcer, 
Nor tell whar glories in her blew point meer. 

Doft thou nor ſee how rh'blewer colour'd vein 
Doth b »th our ſpirics, life, and ſouls contain ? 

Or doſt not view how tin&m'd thus the sky 

Shews all that's rich in heavy ns embroidery > 

Or doſt nor know how purpled Judges fir, 

As.if they took their robes to vote for it - 

Yer veins are uſclefle vy'd, sky foul words weal, 
To ſpeak rhe pitt, Ict th*Donor Angels ſpeak.. 
Angels, ah Argels ſhe's Seraphick lure, 

Nature calcin'd her to that temperature, 


Blew Garter Orders hence are vanith'd gone, 
'BBlew points ſucceed, iniſts fly before the ſun. 


By box and a blew point a wiſer age. 
Surely could nothing lefle then this preſage, 
hey who their thoughrs.do clevare with driok, 
ancy refin'd, gothing bur blew can think, 
FE 


74 Poeſis RedrUrun © oy 


On the Refin'd Lady. 


Hoice extra@ of rhy Sex, where we 
| May finde what's in i good in thee : 
9 Ot ſo'refin'd a temperature, 

Can you then Angels be lefle pure ? 
Impurer d.cgs of fleſh and blood, 
Nacure by dirt makes great not good. 
When Nature made thee fo refn'd, 
Surely ſhe portrai&'d out the minde, 

Nothing preſcats thee ro my ſenſc, 
Speaks Fefle then an Intelligence. 
Who'd folio's of thy Sex -reade o're, 
Since in Epitome he findes more 2 
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On the wearing of the Tag of her 


Blew Point. 


6. np i, a, I vx 


| 
Hough like a Liquorifh ſtick yuure-thin, | 
Yer all irs ſweernefſc is within. 
Like Aaroxs Rnd in virtues bud, 
A tw'g in virtue *bove a wood, 
Sure Kings white wands bur Emblems be 
Of virtues which do reign in thee. 
Some think by Magick Rods decline, 
And by their head paint our a Myne. 
Bur oh more true none this rwig ce, 
* That richer Mynes finde nor by thee. 
® Sure had Philoſophers bur you known, 
Þ They'd this Elixir chought their ſtone, 
Since you're a quinreflence can refine, 
And make brafle Tags priz'd*bove a Myne. 
While all that's glorjaus meets in you, 
We pay to yours what is your duc. 
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Who honour Saints, ot them do love each rag ; 
Who loves the Saint, muſt honour needs her rag. 
Had you bur lived ina fonder age, , 
To your Blew Point they'd gone a pilgrimage, 


—— ————— 
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On Pentepifta: 


A Lady with enamelld Teeth, black, white 
and yellow, F.W. 


He wiſeman Teeth call'd flocks of ſheep ; 
Sure Facobs | pong flocks here keep. 
Where teeth are checker'd black and white, 
Nay gilr too ro inrich delight : 
Her mouth ope, you art Cheſle may play, 
Wirth teeth reſembling night and day. 
Each fondling reach will praiſe what's white ; 
Is there in Choak ſuch ſtrange delight > 
Give me the mouth like th*Femple floor, 
With ſpeckled Marble paved o're, 
Or oh more rich in gold thus ſer, 
A row of pearl then one of jer.| 


On Flavia: A yel low harr d Lady, E.W. 

6: Ome Eagles here your Eaglcts try, 
Where hair ſcems Sun-beams for the cyc. 

Was there bur Perftans here, each hair 
Might call a Vorary to his Prayer : 
While every one emits a ray, 
Brighter then thoſe gild thinew born day. 
Could age run back, and renew Greece, © 
They'd hither ſend for thigolden Fleece. 
in honour of this golden hair, 


Sure Spain the Fleece doth wear. | 
| KB. 2 | Though 
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Though gone Heſperian Orchards be, 
Your head preſerves the golden Tree. 
Should Goddeſfles bur row conrend, 


A hair of ir might thquarrel end. 


Who would nor think her the moſt fair, 
Who could deſerve to have your hair - 
Or is your head a hill of fire, 

Since men fel Atnq in deſire ? 

Or Cupid of rhy hair mak<cs darts, 
Which being fire inflames all hearts ? 
Or the proud Boy will captives hold 
In ferters which are made of gold. 


Nature preſaging you would Empire have, 
And rule o're hearts, this Crown of Gold you gave, 


— _— — — — 


Cn 4 Crooked Lady, M.V. 


Ure Cupid of thy ſhoulders makes a bow, 
From whence fly love ſhafts wounding al. thee know 
See how the mimick Apes do ſhrug to bear 
Reſemblance with the bunch you carry there. 
View how the {upple hamm''d Dons cringing bend, 
As by thy copy they their ſhapes would mend. 
The enamell'd wardrobe of rich Nature vic ; 
Alldrooping imitate, ana bow like you. 

The baſhtul Roſes ſhrink into their beds 3 
Lillies in emulation hang down hcads. 

Lefle then Celeſtial ſure you cannor be z 


The sky embrod'ring Bowe reſembles thee. 


Heav'n oncly thee a richer roken benr, 

And to inrich poor Mortals thee us ſenr ; 
That as rhe Rainbowe token is of love ; 
Earth may have one below, as, heav n above. 
Hence as ot age to hcav'n we nearer grow, 
Age what thy youth arrives to kkhds a bowe. 


v 4 
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©? Like 


Pope ReUT'd, | 77 
6s; Like thee he makes thy praiſe would ſum, 
To th'period of thy praiſe no pen can come, 
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The praiſe of Thick aud Short, 


F the round figures the moſt perfe@ be, 
4 Thy perte&ion of thy ſex ſure's moſt in thee» 
Nature imperte& there is underſtood, 


Where up to legs they run tor want of blood, 
Here's no lank piece Ruffd out with clothes to chear, 


Bag- pudding like, thow'rr all withour deceit, 
With'thy broad ſhoulders there's no ſlender waſte : 
Leſt it might fall in two, muſt be ſtrait lac'd. 

Fach parr's alike, thou art as thick as long, 
Shoulders and waſte have one proportion. . 

In parchment cloth'd, no skeleron here diſcovers, 
To ill luſt in them, death unto her lovers. 

No benes ſtick out ro threaten thoſe draw near, 
Sword-like through th*ſcabberd of rhe ticſh appcar. 
Thy quavering fleſh to 4ll thar do draw nigh, 

Ar every touch preſents an harmony. 

Sure far above the Muſick of the ſpheres, 

'Th' harmony of th' whole Globe in thee appears. 


ti it... 
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To Dionyſia the plump Lady, SD. 


Ar is too luſcious when, ir is alone : 

You far,I lean,ſure would do well mage one. 
How lovely*s fat with lean when inter-lin'd-> 
Should we not lovely proye together joyn'd 2 
Marr'age makes one of thoſe before were two z 
You may have fleſh for me, 1 bones for you. 
Scripture ſayes woman made was our of bone ; 


Byr you are fleſh, ſure I a rib alone. Ee 
| | ; - 2__ 
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Hi 8 Poeſis Redruivas : Or 
188 Oh might I be that rib ſo near your heart , 

'1 So near alliance death could onrely =" 
*f Or you my fleſh, 1 world thy ſpirit be, 

To give ncw life, would afuare in thee. 
Fat cafily melts, ſure hard you cannot be ; 
Love to melt you hath kindled fires in me. 
Bur ſhould you fly, the flames muſt quench and die ; 
How can the fire be kept no fewel nigh ? 
While 1 do burn, ſhould vou the fucl prove, 
Wee'd ſend alight to {pes how to love, 


* —_ — — <__— — 


_— _ 


- OR I—_— _ fois I - - — —— = 


On Munocula, 


| A one &f'd Lady, M.W. 


E © He heav'n at once hath bur one eye, 
The Sun or Moon you with both vie, 
Thus alley to Divinity, 


Nighr and darknefſe make one day; 
Chance thar rakes one, takes none away : 
Thus Loyec and you at bo-peep play. 


Pon Cupid would an Atcher be; 
|. But wanting eyes took one of thee; 
There needs bur one to Archeric, 
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He for thy ſervice keeps thy cye; ET 
' Can ſhe want love, dorh love upply? 
Whom you hate, with his ſhafr muſt die. 


All they who loyers are, are blirid, 

Like will to like; you'l ſervants find, 

i* All lovers. yours, chooſe 8: we mind, 

{ She needs muſt aim well who keeps one eye blind. 


To 


Poefie REUVd, ""» 
To Engenia, 4 defence of juvenile 
wildneſte. 


Ne troubled Sea of luſt, no paſſions move, ' 
VN Like ſtorms, or ce deaf as cor ts, now hear of Jove, 
Whar was I wild as S:a, infftam & as air, 

And deaf as Rocks, ro th* giddy Scamans prayer? 
Know gravity s prodig.aus in a Child; 

Nature s imverred if ke 45 nat wild. 

Bid th' ſprightly morn be ſullen, and diſplay, 

No beam for to inaurate new born day. 
Thar which to youths gives morion, growth'and ſnſe, 
Is bur the cfflugion of aray from thence: - 
"Cauſe young men vilions lee, and'rh* aged dream, 
Muſt cruths in youthful breaſts mote clearly tr eam 
Age doth the ow, | mp breath perfume 

By time the Firtrees odours do aflume: 

Myrabolans and dates in bloom and bud, 

Both noxious are, both in their truit are good, 

To prove wild yourh tnakes good may th* ptoyerb-rake 
See how the wilder Colrs beſt horſesmakke ! | 
Who Noy in Law, Butter in's art excels? 

Who Fulius or Severus paralells ? D 

Th. ſe like new wine, would-ſally, fume and wel, 

In reaſons confines would not alwaics dwe). | 
Priycling in drops and dirc view fprings' laid low:' x 
» Whence filver ftreamns doſwel, ang rivers flow. 
Know barren earth doth Mines of gold obſcuic: 
And viler ſheis do precious gems immure. 

Come my Eugenia,thou ſhalt me 1efnez 

Sec how from dirt doth'ſpring a glorious mine} 
View how the Phoenix hid in aſhes lics! 

See after mucky burialls plants ariſe / 

A ſpring of virtue and of yourh's in chee, 


Shine our,and nature opes her treaſutic, gf 
F 4 Colours 
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Poeſis Redrurus ©: or 
Colours in night dead quickned by the ray, 
Of ſuch a Sun will ſhine more bright then day. 
See thi ſport of every ryrant wave a bark! 
On paſſions deluge view arowling Ark. 
Come deareſt Dove with Olive branch of peace, 
The deluge of thy woes and mine ſhall ceaſe. 
Chymiſts ſay, who fix Mercury can make gold, _ 
Fix me Eugenia thou artrich if hold. LO: 
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Toa man of office under the L. K. whocalld Ae- 
tradon love, and Calumny good Counſel. 


2 Old could buy offices, could it bave bought wit 
You for your place, it had for, you been hr: ;. 

But oh more happy times ſequeſtred it | 

No time can.you "Pit Wh of your wit. 

You'r a rare. Courtier, i the proverb's true : | 

Nor want of pride, nor ignorance is In yuu. - 

And no bad ftateſman, you may. Cope with th' fame. *. 
Of Burleigh, cecil, and wiſe Walfingame. | 

No St:t:{man muſt divulge what he d th know, 
YoUr rarely wiſe who nere your wiſdom ſhow. 

Your knowledge by your ſentences | know, 

Pray me ſome wiſdom by your filence ſhow. 

Forth giddy pated ſurgeon, who would care. 
Thinks to cure wounds, expoſing them to th' air, 
Counſel is batm, cach folly is a waund : Br 
Cover'd with balm, and kepr cloſe, thy'r made ſound, 


The 


Poeſie ReUrV'd. oF 


© The ingenious hay E.'V. to l. L. contemnin 


er dge. | 


Lg Tay cruel youth, raſh ſtripling ſtay; ' 
" LI Fear'ſt thou in ſnow to lole thy way? 
Suppoleſt the powd"ring of my hair: 

*Tis ſuppoſition makes us fair. 
My brow in wreaths ſhould never move 
In thee diſdain, bur rather love; 

-- | Think bur that art in plears it laid, 

" | Andofir a faſhion made, 

| Who fears winter with a fire? 

Bf 1 have more heat then in deſire. - 
Look how the Elm and younger Vine, 
Mark how the Oak and Ivy twine; 

It thowlc my vine, or Ivy be, 
I'l be or Elm, or Oak to thee, 

And if thy heat can melt my ſnow, 
Thoſe joyes, yet. cbb, will overflow. 


_ ts. 


The anſwer. 


Ice complain nor if 1 fly, 
Since fate forbids a Sympathy. 
| Could Infant ſpring and winter meer, 
[I'de covert Lices winding ſheerz 
And wed a monuraent with thee , 
| A parchment cloth'd Anatomic, 
|'Whom ey*n bur touch'd would aſhes turn; 
8 ||Nor cures your ſnow, if love ere burn; 
Ner ſuppotitions cold ſweats free, . 
Where each touch promprs an - gh 
[:mporrunare love dry oakes oreflies, 
To wanton in Euphormid's eyes; 


But 
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02 Poeſis Redrurua: of 
Bur thine aftrighred in are fled, | 
To ſeek where he lies buried: 


Whom Stib;um thence can never raiſe; 
Maz'd a:t diſpairs at times dccaics. 
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A Palinode. 


i On 4 reſolation to do pennance with 
| Aſhes. 

336 H2m7 chance which hath me lenr, 

i Deaths head to wait my time miſpent. 
fs. Some in gold dn Deaths head wear, 

| , 

2 I view your looks; and read her there. 
Since duſt ro duſt we 'all muſt go, 

He's wiſe who timely can do fo, 

Thus { bequeath my \e1t ro rh? grave 

While death and I ey'n portions have. 
Thus holier Hermits chooſe their Cells, 
An Anchoret in his grave thus dwells, 


F The Nun views deaths head, book, and grave, 
F Thus they have all, who nothing have. 

ih If I the Lady lov'd refin'd? 

F - Sure ] muſt you by age Calkcin'd. 

4 If yellow prais'd, I praiſed' you 


; You jealous were, ſo yellow r6o, 

I loy'd to traffick with the dead, 
Books were like you, which I have read: 
In them, as you, | times paſt find; 
You'l Grandam Eve requce to mind: 

Of good and bad ſhow me the tree; 
Sure the fruits of knowledge are mm thee: 
Since in your parchmenes skia muſt lic, 
Strange records of antiquity. 

Burt oh canyouths flames ALY 
That I theſe records turn not fire? 
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Poefie ReVit\d. v3 
Of thee I would no bonefire make: 
Doth fleſh for tcar thy bones forfake? 
Why Palſies fear not; who nighlics 
Each rouch of rhee him morrifies, 
Bleſs'd reſurre&ion need he fear, 
Continual Lent who thus keeps here? 
Or wol'd diſdain to take rhe bone, 
Since all who marry have bur one? 
Here is true love, to wed a mind 2 
No body here to love | find: 
Who marry fleſh, they wed rheir luſt, 
Which Chriſtians us'd tv charm with duſt;,7 


Which time turns all,turns you,and rwice makes child; 
Thus my youth and your age is reconciPd, 
Then why not wes come lets to Chriſt Crofle row, 
There learn ſpel Heay'n, and we enongh do know. 


- To'E ugenia. 


A ro my Saint as Voraries to'2 ſhrine, Ls 
Where fighs are gales for Heavn, cach word divine, 
{ will not ſay that ſwans hatch m'your breft, © | 
For innocence there doth keepa whirer neft. 
Or how that bluſhing roſes drooping tie, 
Bequeathing you more ſweer theirfr - 

The __ O one virtues _— CO FEE 
Heav'n lends from the fading rote yournone- 6. 
Or ſay Auroras roke Chetk is ty*d 
Wirth bluſhes thus ro de by you -ourvy'd. a 
Could the morning bloth, ſure "1 wontd rather be, 
To weaknefle of your ſex to vyc with thee + . 

Or that an envious paleneſſe Cynthia dies, 
"Cauſe luſtre is-confined tro your eyes. = 
"Could whar we fondly phancy Moon took pate 7 
You conſtant guilt and change might th' leok intail 


Or 
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B 
Or that the rwiakling Miniſters of fire, 


Spangling Heav*ns Canopy, art your ſight retire. 


If ſtars retrear *cis they erraticks are, 
In honors ſphere you are a fixcd tar; 


Pgefis Redrurus * or 


Should I the earth as | have Heav'n re'd ore, 
'Twould be Eugenia bur to love thee more. 
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On 8 retird L ady. 


Spring of beauty, Mine of pleaſure, 


Why ſo like a miſer treaſure? 
Or a cibar Jewel fer, 

In a viler Cabiner 2 

Virtue and vice 

Know bur one price 


Seem both ally'd: 
Nere diftinguiſh'd if ne're try'd. 


The Sun's as fair, as brighr as you , 
And yer expos'd to publick view: 
Whom if envious grown, or proud, 
Masks his beauty in a cloud: 

The wind and rain , 
Him back again, 

In fghs and tears, 
Woe till [miling he appears. 


Love's wing'd, and haſts away ; 
Time is wing'd, and haſts to prey, 
Love deluded may fly hence: 
Retirement *gainſt rimes no fence: 
He'l wanton there, 
Dig Caves for care, - 
Make graves for love , 
Where the blind boy nere durfſt rove; 
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Poeſie Read. 85 

Ceruſe nor Stiþium can prevail, 
No att repairs, where age make's fail. 
Then Euphormia be nor ſtill 
A Priſoner to a fonder will. 

Nor lcr's in vain, 

Thus nature blame, 

*Cauſc ſhe confines 
To barren grounds the richer Mines. 


Toa Lady ſinging, miſt akg me not. 
$. COmerimes I burn 


And then to Ice return, Sn: 
There's no thing ſo unconſiant as my mind, 
1 change, I change, I change with every wind. 


A. Fly huſwife vice, 
Which canſt be fire and ice; 
Go learn of th? air, go practice in a ſtew, 
[ove nere proves fallc, provcs falle, that ere was true, 


SF, Perhaps in jeſt, 

] ſaid | Iby'd thee beſt, 

Bur "Twas no more then what I {aid before, 
T yow'd, lvow'd, I yow'd to twenty more, 


A. Hewhoin jeſt, "1 
Could ſay he loy'd thee beſt, (fire. 
Dares jeſt with Heav*'n, tempt lightneſs, play with 

True Joye, true love, can neither change nor tyre. 


5, Then prirhce ſee , 
Thou give no heare to me; 
For if I cannot keep my own a day, 
{-I'Y har hope, what hope, what hope, hath thine _ 
| | 3 1 
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36 Poeſis' RedrUrua: or 
Then Priche ſee, 


Thou give no heart from me; 
For fince my own hath learn'd at laſt to ſtay. 


Whar fear, whar fear, whart fear thine will away? 
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=” Love wing'd. 
Ence fonder Amoriſts Belials Orizons ply, 
Who laughs at your enameld perjury, 
O how Volatile is your toy call'd love | 
Which onely conſtant doth in changing prove. 
As it begins with fire, it ends with ice: 
Change is the portion of cach child of vice. 
All Iufts felicities move on feet thar reel; 
Who's ty'd to paſlion's ty'd unto a wheel. 
The Sea's more faithful, which now curles.in ſmiles, 
And ſtraight incens'd in towring billows boyls. 


' LuRt's *rwixt a por and glaſs then both more weak, 


Each touch of male content in two's may break. 


Whoxhis = robs divinity to cloarh 
His Idol, will rhe next ir trip and loath. 
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Toone wond'ring at my various col. ur'd 
Miftreſſe. 


Ove is begot *rwixt idlenefle and luſt; 

The mettle that's nor us'd, can't chuſe bur ruſt. 
't he ſe Codpiece loves but phancies are ar beſt," 
They nere ſhow well, if not-in celours creſt. 


The 
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'The vanity of Courtſhip devotion ts relicks 
7 rn ,c6 hr 3) 


Hile with the wiſer dead I monument have, 
Intomb'd with books, a ſtudy make a graves 
From thar more terrene part þclow begun , 
Vapaors aſcend, and obſcure reaſons Sun; 
My berrer part turn'd Faith, from ch* dead I fly, 
To read the living, and find remedy. 
Where while a Doors baoks 1 Sidea over 5 
I view a book ſtand by with mourning cover. 
I'm Pleas'd to fec one like my ſelf half dead, 
Could live whole becter part was buried. 
When if th* dead DoQor by his books had known, 
1 would rea(l this which {till his name did . own. 


What are you Lady like a Diamond' fer, 

Te put your luſtce off in mourning Jet? 

Your Door ſure did read you more then's books, 
In them there is no phyfick like your looks, 

An itch of Courtſhip revels through my veins; 

P. ſight of broken meat a ſtomack gains: 

O 1 could marry, was ir done in haſt. 

Bur I am cu1*'d when nnce the itching's paſt; + 
Yer for the itch no berter med'cine ſure, 

You can't be lefſe then a quickfilver cure; 

I'de wed a wid w ore her husbands grave; 
VVed ſhare, a foot he, 1 a hand would have, 

- Nay, pule nbr rather, let thoſe pearls be ſtrung, 
And to inrich your neck in laces hung. 
VVidows at moſt ſhould but one month complain, 
The next ſhould grieve they no new husband gain, 
VVhardiftrence is 'twixt maid and VVidow know» 
Maid is a roſe in bud, your fairer blown. 

Her April face now laughs,then ſtraight doth weey: 
Their mutual courſes, oy and ſorrow keep, 
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Porſis RediUIUa: or 


A husband loſt new raiſes Clouds of tears: 


Hopes of one preſent then her ſmiling clears; 
She neither ſilence knew, nor how to ſpeak ; 

Yer the veſſels crack'd, how can it chooſe but leak? 
Ah my. dear husband he in peace is bleſt! 
He's bleft indeed, with thee he coul7 nor reſt, 

I could no husband love, hadI1 a new, 

You could no-husband love, your husband knew. 
Ah I could die? ro take;the ready way; 

Under a Souldier you'd have enxer'd pay; 

We have no Portid's, Martia's, Julia's here, 
From Coats, Swords, halters,we no danger fear. 
A wifc, a widow, wife within an hour, 
Women-like Crocodiles weep for to devour, 
They weep for more, not weep *cauſe they are dead; 
They fear that gone, they gain no other m4Y 
Here widows faith is fleeting as her tears; 

In counterfeit the ſorrow's Livery wears. 

What Proteus Polypus, or Cameleon doe; 

Or Pcets feign of change in her meer true, 

Who weep alone *tis they who truly grew; 

Who weep for others, *tis but to deceive, 

Bur leſt this Widow too. much grief endure, 
V'Vho grieves in jeſt,a jeſt her grief can cure; 


She'll mump and mow, now gigle, then the'l whine: 


You'd think with laughter burſt, or ſorrow pine. 
Thus Ladies taſters, waitingmaids who plcaſc, 
Ladies your Servants cry, give kiſſes fees; 


Which while they take, lome skittiſh beaſts are coy , 


And turn from thar they covet ro enjoy. 
* Cwould cure the ſpleen, ro ſee them pare their lips, 


To writh their mouths, to th* wrigling of their hips, 


Bur they'r no Ladies, nor we ſervants ſure, 


Let dregs to dregs, and crack'd crack'd pieces cure. 


Surely civility would b: rongety lac'd , 
Should the ſe bur brag, they could fore Ladics taſt. 
Venus a Cat would to a woman change, 
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Poefie ReviVd, 

Her ſhape ſhe could, her manners not eſtrange:; 
$hee peeping at a hole a mouſe doth ſpy, F 
And leaves her husband, and rhe hole draws nigh, 
Thus dregs of frothipg' nature will be apes, 

To Lads, yet no-manners _— with ſhapes. 

A gilded flye of putrefatiorrbred, | 

By virtues death who, gains a mourning head, 
Thatfrom the dirt ſhe her advance may ſhow, 
Shel caſt her head up, and on tiptoes g 0: 

A velver Cuſhion ſtufted our with ſtraw, 

In plumes of generous bires a chatring Dawe, 
Makes Country hobnails on the ſtoncs ſtrike fire, 
While they her rufling. petricoats.admixe, Te 
Yet the ſubrile Fox knows th* A.fle ith*:-Lyons skin 
He hears her bray, and knows an Ale within, l 
Wirh'theſe froth-born.like boyes with froth we play 
Firſt raiſe a buble, then we blow't away: 

Talk'd I of Diamonds in a mourning jet, . 

To pur them off for greater luſtre ſer? 

Or = that fairer widows do, diſcloſe; . 

T he ſweets that do invich the new blown roſe 2? 

To attra& ftraws we place rhar blacker jer: 

To take ſome poor Tack few in black you'r ſer, .. 


89 


Don't hey Caries who'prailſe th* frogs ſpeckled Skity? 
The roſe that's witheteo, or wormeaten in? 


Your lips, nor cheeks do not partake of th' roſe, 

The glory that you;gain is by the.nole. 

Bur nox{o /glorious ſure, none near it come, 

Which by the heat dog's ſuffer martyrdom, 

The Cynqiue humbly would ro .Sratues beg, 

And to-each. gilded: poſt would make a leg: = 

Thus when we-gilgzoys ſee with Ladies clothes; 

What's Lagy like. we. Lady will ſuppoſe; 

And courr'1d tothe gay rags pay; .. 

Whilc phancy with thele things of clours tauſt play; 

Each Knor love knits; cach =o muſt wound the heart 

And Oh 'cis rareperfime it she bur--« os's 
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go Poeſis Reditiva: or 

Scabs bur emboſle; or an enammels irchz 

Pocks do ingrave; Catbuncles face inrich. 

Hath the a red; a black, or yellow skin > , 

O precious wetich; ruby, jr golds within. 

We beauties call what may for Mormo's paſle; 

Or Acho-like turn phrantick by a glafle ; 

Or ſhould a Conjuter itrhis room them place, 

People would ſwear the Devil in each face? 

Yer we thele puppers move by phaneies wirez 

Ev'n lay ur ſelves int dirt to ra;ſ: them tigher; 

Till rais'd, themſelves and us they ceaſe to know; 

Abuſe ſees Courtſhip, who derid= them woe: 

We- court bad fares not to pleaſe 'our ſenſe, 

Bur thus to mibtrifie our Concupiſcence. 

Somerimes a deaths head a deyorion rears, | 

To ſay a prayer, it kifle; and leave with treats. | 

I never ſce the tllifies ofa face, | 

Bur duſt ro duſt 1 eryygand ftraighr embrace. 

Yer my embraces here in bed ſhiel meer, 

Brings husbands bones, or her own winding ſheer, 

Bur ſhould my {insbring an untimely grave, 

Pd a rare Mohument'rich embalming have: 

My A-r thould teach the ſnake new skin afluine, * ** 

Or elſe d bribe corruprion with perfume. 

Her gold, peat}, Diamonds ſhould my Cordials be; 

Again{ each touch would /promprt at» Agonie..- 

Salacious birds luſtsſacrifice fhungl atrendz! 1 / 

And ſpawning fiſhes ſhould their Lecheries lend; © 
Potato, Skirfet,ahd Eringo r.otg-- - © -- i $1915» of 

» Satyrion Cod tefembling ſhould"recruity NN 
I'de ſtrength of earth, of beaſts the marrow Haves: © 


Ar ſecond hand i'de give bur whaexhe Spe, 05:1 2: oo | 
Bur oh fer dirt who would in Bar inp {ef r6l'Wf 
Karth, Air, and Sta can'c fate a bar 


Thar gallant wretch which'Uid ap AGb5rh tide; 2 Nee 
Preſented with'the choice 6f rope of btide010 if 114" 
With a repricyca lovely piece tiefpigs3'! 1 4. t/ * 
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[Or elle the horſewhip rake ro cure The MM 


Pref Revd. : = "os 
With ſparrow mouth, frog skin, and ferrers eyes, 
Whoſe barren womb, might bur a brache tbe, 


Where twins are murder and Adulterie: 


Mariage and hanging both'#re Deftiny,, 


_ Cry'd give the eaher, hangmander me die... 


Brave loul, in honours Catalogue have roam; : * ./ 
Better the curſed tree, heh cxrſed womb; .,.,'. :- 
Nuprials {11 earth; virginity Glls Heay'n; _ ” 

To barren Widows; ah what place is giv'n? 

Hence of corruption bred you gayer mothes; 

No virtue know; but whar'y6y frid 1 tlothes.” © 

Know no religion, *bove'Vitthtays Yteſſe; 7 #7 'f 

No Heav*n,but thete whett polttn NtigelsBIEHk, 
Who you *rwixt froth'6f Clips artd phancy Colttr, 

'Tis not to gain them love, bur gain them ſport. 

Ty:r'd with the graver looks of -Maddm bodk;> :/- 

Thus natures Pamphlets we: im: ſport orelook,; !, ,,, | 
When vines fhall leave'the- Elm; with Coſeworts -ewine; 
And ſerpents Courr the Athy thou ſhalt be tnint,- 
Anthus and Agithus blood ſhall mingled be; 

The panther and Hyena's, «kin agrees. ., 

The Oak, ed Ole Wake 4 hr LOIN 4 


And masking nature leave, antipathic, | ,, 

Till then, from the Philoſo her 11 vary,.._.. 

Said beaſts choſe like,bur man FA contrary. 

Bur if 1 needs my contrary muſt chooſe, | 
Ofall rhy ſex 1 could nor thee reftiſe, ©. | 
Diſgrace of Poetry hence, be thei) kis theam , 
Who whiſling cools the Horſttails'df his reanm, © 
Let him cool thine by fanning t tis thy breech, IN 


Shine out bright ſtars ift'Abtiors'h feed! 23! 
© Wle raiſe my forrunes, &x my Phatey there: - + + -/ 
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Donec gratus eram, Horatii. 
A Dialogne betwixt two Lovers. 


Aile that onr ſouls and arms did rwine | 
In amorous circling like the vine, 
Should regal pomp with me bur vie, 
*Twould prove cnameld ſlavery, 


While no fond flames of looſe deſire, | 
Did warm thy breaſt with aliene fire, 
Crownid: joys with mince, bur plac'd in icalc, 
No minuits joy could countervyail. 


Exotick Chloe rules my heart; 
Learn'd to tempt fouls ro th* ear by att; 
For both could one dearh us ſuffice, 
Love ſhould make death a ſacrifice. 


An amorous youth with mutual fire, 
Meets in: complacence my defire , 

For whom [| once, nay, twice could die, 
Could death admit ſecurity, 


But what if Venus ſhould return, LL 
And hires that glow in aſhes buca - He 
While ſhe revokes to yoaks of braſſe, W] 
Our Loye's more brittle far then glaſſe. *gWI 
ti ' >. FT Iſt 
Though tarsare then my love leſt fair, : Th 
Cork nor fo light, as thee, or ar, Yet 
Rocks not ſo deaf, or angry Seas, 
It rrue, I'de Court thee a diſeaſe: 
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 ToLyaia. 
Inflar Lydia  Horatiane. 


Hen men inrich thy'neck with praile , 
And glories with no roſe diſplays, 
Thy arms which wax do imitate, 

My gall impoſtum'd ſwels with hate; 

] burn while ſors thy skin defile, - 

And roſcbuds in thy lips.do -Ipoil; 

To leave love-marks, truſt me*in vain, © 
They loye not, who dare lips prophane, 

Ah be not prodigal of blifſe ! *'' - 
Venus makes NeFar of a kifle. © - 

Happy thrice, nay more, for ever: 

Where loves chain is broken never; 

Nor raſh complaint, a linck can force, 
While death, ſes forth a long divorce. 


E Martiale. ad 
Ras te vifturum, cras: dicts,*paſthume ſemper; ' 


9 Dic mihi cras iStud pofthume quando venir? '''\ 
Nuam longe cras iflud? ubi eſt auttunde' petendum: ? | 


Thou faift thou wilt ro morrow live to motrow:ever? 
When will that morrow come, ah rcll me? neyer. 
How farr's that morrow? whence? where to be ferch'd? 
What can the Parth3ans, or Armenigns teach'r 

Whart hath it Priams age? or Neffors years? 

Iſt ro be boughr: rell me whar price ic bears? Clare; 
Thou fay'ſt rhou wil'ſt roo morrow live, this day's too, 
YTeſterdaics life, ſhoul drhis daies Antedate, 
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A | ka F443 Q 1 | 
To Agatha an-unfantargte picce.of goodneſſe 
E. Þ. « golden Mine vbſcnr'd. im aitts, © 


A” ener, 4 ww a Sw 2» 41-8 »y 
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Irt and Gold azg in;one Mine: it ve 
FA place of fin-thoy daft: refine: 5; hn 
Dy luſtre chos,areifery, ot 
Brig t Diamonds by blacks, Rt, 5 ol 
Come gaudy anticks, trxanglanm'd: Apes, © tt | 
* By virtes glaſle here mend your 'ſhapts: |: 1  » 
Who Sy of virtue piurejtake, 4 ous + 
He by this pattern mutziemake, 
Come Hxrericks of rhe: lex,:a hgb, 4 0:61 e370h 9:59) 
Of her may make  -Brofaly + TITER 100: 23 81ts 
Her words 'eainſt { -59:0hgx11% cach:look,;!:: - 
An Atheiſt roreform's a book, 
If blefled are rhe meck in ſpirit ? s 
If th? peaceful th* Kingdom. dball apherit> 
Where virtues, nth, ings meer, 
Shall nor that:foul:be. made:complears)+ 51 bs 1 
They'r rruly mwable er 1.00 2 ; 21177 Wim #3) JC. 
Virtue makes;noble andnan bloody © |. 6 byes hh 
If Parents virtues dowries are, 
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Oz Marriage. 


7 | Aough for my fancy miſtreſles L chuſe, * 
Yer when [ marry i my judgement uſe, 
When 1 my body wed, Yle wed my mind: 
Give me a love that ſees, not luſt that's blind. 
Far laſting pleaſure who'would rake a flower 2 
Who beauty love; they leve bur for an hour, 
Wed riches, they have wings, love with them flies; 
An Ox is gilded thus for facrifice. ' 
Nor would 1 poverty nurſe ro male-content ; 
The ſnake ith* boſom fodg'd, with'{ting paid rear, 
Nor while I fear'r, for'dirr take dunghilLrace, 
How can they not he foul who dirr'embrace. 
I muſt have virtues, if not fortunesheir , © 
Since Parents virtues greateſt dowrjes are, *. + _ 
Nor love I theſe who boaſt of generousblood, 
But thoſe whoſe generous aQions prove” it good, 
Or will 1 wrong the jſhes of the deady” * © 
Diſturb his bones while 1 his relick wed. 
A widows luſt may live whoſe love is dead, 
The Leek harh a green tajl with a grey head, ! 
Since Adam'firft was fornv'd and then builr Zye, 
| To rotten bones why ſhould my young fleſh cleave. 
Who us'd to firike a League ſome blood did draw, 
' Who gain a maidenhead do renew the Law. _» 
. Love thus muſt enter, grow as we grow in years, 
© The garment's beſt Jong, as we need it wears, 
Mexentius-like they dead with living rwine, 
Who yourh and age in matriage do'cmbine, 
They who this & Fob Gordin knot do knit, 
Muft tie rwo ſouls m one by tying it. © 
| -J.ike to Hippocates twins borh 'h oh and'cry, _. 5 
Their hearts by th*'ſame ſtrings tun'dbork live and die, 
| CG 6 Paſſion 
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Paſſion muſt neyer enter reaſons ſear, 

VVhile fury enters Joves in g'retreat. 

If drink like Crrces Clip transforms to ſwine, 
Then take no-cups,a bcaſt made ſhe's nor thine, 
As Saints to Alrars, ſo to bed repair. ws 

Love hath his Altars, bring chaſt cftrings there. 

He gives not's own gives not fleſh's own made due, 

Yer love can Temple make where Luſt a ſtew... 
Thar you may frecly fouls breath in each other, 

Quench th*brand in loves fire,love delights may ſmothet 
Hels firebrand jealowſfic ſend from whence it came, 
Loves purer fire to Heay'n ſends purer flame. 

He who will think-his wife an il] can do, 

Hl by ſuſpitien he'inftruc her ro. 

Study you virtue, ſhe will ſtudy thee, 

Children will Copy to poſteritie- 

So while love ſouls and axms togerher twine 

In amorous circlings like rwo wanton Vines; 

Like Vines made fertile, yau may twiſt a linc 

So firm with love knots ages can't untwine. 

Knir that Knor wiſely ages can't undo , 

Peters Keys looſe, and Pauls ſword cut in two. 

VVheie we muſt ſee, not hate faults who dereRs; 

A crime ih marr*age-ſhews his own defe &s. 

VVhen ſhe is mine-ſhould cach part turn diſcaſc, 

Her griefs muſt trquble not her ſelf diſpleaſe. 

The ſcartace pock. love deeper ſhould engrave, | 
And not make holes where Loye ſhould burying have. 
Or ſhould a Leproſic reve) rhrough her skin, 26 
To mak*t more rich de rhink*t embroidred in. 
VVhofor a calc a Joel would contemn, 

A viler ſhell may lodge a richer Gem. , 

Though fair and, foul Yde make away to Heav'n, © 
The fair*s a pi&ure for devotion giv'n, ta 
And if a fowler, piece we cart call Saint, ' 
VVe1 uſe't as ſome ro fright fin, Devils paint. 
Yet know 'tis love ar virtuc muſt make fair, 
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Poeſfe Revit/d. © 97 
Elſe nothing*s fo bur as our phancies ate?” 

*Tis love a multitude of faulrs;can cover, © 
Who'd knbw nor+ſce no fatlr, ler hint urn lover. | 
Love doth the body of the Church Cement, : 
Ciriſts Coat had no 'ſeam nor Churth \muſft have rent, 
Chriſts Coar and Church of wedlock ory be, 
Can ir be marr\age where chey diſagree? * 4 
Sure they reney his Croſſe, gall, nalls and ſpear 

His body rend who make divifions there, 

Whom God makes ont contention'cati make two , 

You with your wife not” bne, Gods nbne with you, ' 
While Adam ſſepr,; God him an Evedid make, * 
Pallions muſt fleep while you a wife do'take. © 

God took the rib which circumvolves the hear, 

So near ally'd nothing byr dearth ſhould part.”  ' 
A rib doth ſooneſt break'to bend iriclin'd, © 
Wives bend ug'd gently, break wh-n your unkind. 
Marrage is contra man, there takes his bone, © 
Bone *'ris by ContraXth' word implies be one. 
To me inperfc2 Lord if thou 24d ft-abone, 194 
Ler the fall from virtue make*t no broken'one.” -- + 
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T" He worlds a monfter in whoſe wills hell: - oy 


KL Where paſſions Pevil-Ikke tormenting' dwell; 
Where farrer"d ſenſes p ced in array; ESTATES , = 


Th' ſouls ruine menace;'and'our lifes decay; 


-If men do good, *tis *eaufe they ill-don'tknow: 


Nat virtues principle 'gorh inftru& them 6. 

Who is no Monſter 'Yorh'a Monſter ſeem: 

'Tis onely proſperous yice men virtuedeem., 

I choughr folly to be wiſe, none'ds alpire «B. 

To'knowledge* fins unknown have no defire, IT 
nding is a pit, ' - | 


Reaſon a ſhop of malice keeps in it. 
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His eyes two windows, let in looſe defir 

Forges of Banco ppanth h bellows for hell Phe. 
Where th' veil. ls. rent, which modeſty did hide, _ 
While the blood amed, and: rhe rongue unti'd. EE 
Ev'n.zxcmedics rune d iſe diſcgſcs, none. converie 
To berter,gthers; bur themſelves make worſe. 

Garbs "modes, af alliance, men like, women cieck, 

oo value 1s. Torn IMP filence F. they ſpcak : 
Hands Hartyes ent for rapine are 3 
The Rp. tin Me Pep ip.þ 1s ranged doth bear. 
Each 'bour Copryation: $ buſic as a fiy,. 
Buz, make a noile, infeR what they come nigh. 
' To virtue ſca tinder lend. ro 4n, © þ64 
By th'gate of ſenſe whilc Fol, Rengers, in. "2 
The ſouls Iu ied in a golden;ſnare ; 
Coin'd for theg- profit, mens Religions are. 
Poiſon of Fried 4 cach lip wor Ws Ka 
Each face a Vizard's. of h nypocril ? 
Breaſt ſpunge of filth, which ſhoyle 2 temple be ; 
A Den of Theeves, Cage of Lmpjery 
For Faith. dath rang __ Fion own 5 
No God but Pafſhon hath, or r th*Belly known. 
He* a rare mmReftoratives caninvent, 
To make luſt live, ev'\nwhere the f{cth is ſpent. 


Of raging lyſts cach breaſt's a troubled ſea ; 

—_ = ang men deſerts be. = 
Here th evan hearts » } 
Thy Fe CIS kf liyer Amar. ay 
The ympapya a cls rl NEE ENECNL 
Of avarige thidrap bein es vers t af bS' Gam 2s 
Of hell wherg -Pevids 904 Furt 

Sure th'prince ofsh'mo PEAK MS hel, 
The world's a, wt, — mes 7 


To Monſters tammy! Mſ 
Thefpear whehpeds i= may 'monſt 
Or to thy Croſs na 


What though th' ogy Dragon «4m 
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*Gainſt Judahs Lion, he can haye no power, | 


Ith' ſhadow, Lord, of death how 1 1eax ,! ., 
If thou abich art wy life and. light draw. mean? 
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AVG diſobey,can I ps ord, Father call} ar all. 
Pronounce in heav*a,my rhaughts nere there 
'Tis I my God have finn'd 'gainſt heav'n and ORFs 
Blinded by fin ſo high 1 cannot ſee. | 
How Mall” ke Lord lay, Hallowed be thy nAMe..; 1 
Prophanes thy Image, rakes, in. vain the fame ?4 . ; 
Thy names a lacrifice, Lord, which will require, 

To hallow ir of flaming zcal a fire, | 
\ Bur ans-y of Luſys 4. —, in the heart,, 

Of goo efjr es can.it a Lamp. impait+?. - 

Or what is Loxd, th 6; —- $-——< gk | 

While th'world, fleſh, evil ,here keep anarc y' 
Yert-Lorc, *tis every where ; thy pow'rs in he 

Bur with Saints onely doſt i in mercy dwell. 
Can [defire thy Will may Lord be done 2? 

Which *gainſt thy, Will ajter.my own will ruſs. 

How ſhall | beg tor bread, or itabtajnz., . | -; 

For dogs, my Luſts, thy childrens bread would yaine 
As Ifor 1 ha I have rg 2b 

Thou withgur-mercy ſho 

Revenge bo! S in, my heart, bi aplers: 
Alas, froze. near wy heaxty co IR 
Would'I into rempration;noLhe, 


| Whorunintoit? amro vertue dead, 

. | Unto wy ſelf. rempratian, a fitangedeyil,, . 
Dy. afprge tg frams.quy.cyil. 
Tongue of t 

, | My os are ae to dong: 

- | St Lord, the Kingdamg, Power, 

Ler th Kane Powex, ang ( 
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Such water doth augment, not quench Hell flame; 
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Thou Lord a Kingdom makeſt where thou art; 

A plympi of rhine a Paradiſe doth imparr: 

Lord by thy preſence Heav'n make in my heart: 

So ſhall I Father cry which in Heav'n art. 

A Heav*n-inſpiring zeal with th* heart inflame, 

A ſacrifice max't, to hallow Lord thy name. 

Thy Kingdom come of grace; will hall be done, 
In Earth as Heay'n; while Earth a Heav'n hath won, 
Then ſhall I daily be with, Manna fed: _ 

Have rhee within Lord who art Heav*ns ſole bread. 
Then ſhall I be forgiv'n Lord, and forgive; 

Can't he want charity who with love doth live: 

Into temptation then I'can'y be led ; 
Thou art th* door, truth; light, way, that 1 muſt tread: 
How can from itl1 I nor dehvered be ? | | 
Who have a Rock, a Tower, a ſhield in thee: 
Thine is the Kingdom, power, and glory's thine; 
Oh ſhall I not have all when thou art mine: 
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Ach day a marker is, where we do buy, 

Or unto ſale expoſe eternity. 
Each'day's a ring with good deeds it engrave; 
Ar the Lambs wedding you this ring muſt have: 
Time golden Harveſts each day doth preſent; 
The rimes0 be redeenyd'that is miſpent, 
On the back of fin, forrew and ſhame doth wait, 
Repentance haſts, ne*re overtakes or late, 
To all to grieye,few to'repent is givn. 
Whichis begor like pearls of th* "dew of heav'ti, 
Happy in this ſnow-water bath their ſoul 5 
Ir can the burnings'of their luſt make whole. 
More'weep for fin that fin doth them forfake; 
Then that by fin they God'an enemy make 3 * | 
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Poeſie Reviva 101 
'Tis true Contritions floods muſt quench the ſame , 
Praice of lives not rongues ntuſt Chriſtians make; 
He leaves nor fin, leaves ir doth him forſake. 
He loves not God who for himſelf don't love; 

Who's glew'd to carth, ſhall nere know God above, 

A Fudas here impiety may veil, 

Wirth kifles, vengeance ſlow, yer ſure, can't fail; 
He'l break in two, diſcover his black ſoul, 

If rimely pennance wipe net fins black ſcrol. 
Lord ler me hear thy voice while *ris to day; 
Leſt hard'ned in fins wildernefle I ſtray« 

Unto the fiery ſerpent ſting I pray; 

While I forſake thee Lord who art the way: 
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Certa mors. 


V Artches,ard clocks al bur the laſt hour ſound, 
That hour ſhould in our conſcience be found 
Sure dearh's a riddle; th' tablet all unfold, 
By none the meaning can of irbe told, 
Yet th? ſoul lurpris'd in luſt, hell is her ſhare: 
Hell where of milecy the Abyſſes are. 
Hell th' Common-ſhore of all the filth of ch' world: 
Where th' fewel of Gods wrath in fre is hurl'd; 
Where the Salamander-luſt ſhall bath in fire, 
Which here anticipates Hell in looſe defire. 
On Earth by Euthymy who a Heay'n don't find , 
The Hell hereafter feels, hath here in mind. 
Bur oh where's Conſcience virtues Correlate: 
Which ſugars rears, and ſurvives ev*n in fare > 
Where's that delicious torrent of delight, 
Glancing ith* Cage of fleſh a heavenly light? 
From the love of God this 4lchymy redowns, 
- . Iron to gold turns, and diſgrace to crowns. 
- Can he want light, dwells in th” midſt of th' Sun? 
Thirſt, from whoſe belly living waters run? 


; _ Would 


102  Poeſis Reaiuruas or 
Would he have mear > thy fleſh is me indeed : 
By faith on thee we may ſweet Jeſu feed, k 
Can he want clothing, Lord, may pur on thee 2 
Nor med*cine have? of Life thou art the Trec. 
Who wants direQion ? thou ait Lord the Way, - 
The Light, Door, Truth, to guide them thee obey. 
Lord come unto my foul, bid it be thine : 

So death ſhall haye no power, when life is mine. 
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On the ReſurreFion. 


Riſe, my God, my Sun ariſl: 2 
Ariſe, thy fide 
My fin doth hide ; 
Thy blood makes pure, 
Thy wounds me cure, 
He ever lives, who with thee dies : 
Ariſe, my God, my Sun ariſe. 


'Abyfles on Abyſes call : 
Who God'denies 
Firſt ro him flies; x 
Whete fcnds coulc dwell, 
And mak- an hell. 
The firſt fees heavin of all : 
Abyſts'on Abyiles call. 


| Sce 1 ah ſee me purpled o're ! 
1» The ſealers thine, 
Th ak th'ſin were mine. . . 
© Thine was the grave | | 


——_—_ tl - ® £-* 8 - G4 
© -...,_ . My fins would have... 1... , . 
-. The ring thinc,, | would implore,. 
44 " . , *4z + & # »2 ” % 4 K 4 a. 4 4d. 
See lah lee we. purpled orc! | 


Poefie REUITH, © v3 
In mercy; Evtd, in meF&y tiſs -, TRAATNS.S 


Emir - 3 ray, 

And make a day, 

Whete ſinsblack night 
Hath''raviſh'd tight.” 


Thou to the blind Lord hiſt gav'ſt eyes; 
In mercy, Lord 2 uy may bile, © Th 


my 


This Nt we ReſurreQion call; X > 
"My fins are dne! 
ak Em ————=———— 

... The grave of fin : 3 

Shall F 6 AR have ar 211 7 

This day weReh rreaion car 


_ 


1 a] £ Þ 
Come Sh Abyſs of ſmearntls;come © 
©; Come my dearLord,' + 
Say but rhe wore. q 
Unto my'S6ul;/- Lat 
} (h4ll be whole. bh 


Thou for thy ſelf malt ably rag) 1 


Come thou Abyſs of ſweetneſs, come, 
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Triumphe, rent ether; © 00 00D 
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| En! enreperta eft | que petita flea 
Torrente pragma ſedu ©2111 


= «a. 


if En bota prodit | ! en nitens ! en quem refert, 
Bl: * Puram hogs ipginen 1 


Io trimphe ; nay colit 


__ chore 
prodigo. 
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Humana leant 2 en loquuntur of 
wo digna or; meat ? 
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The Liver Clebnr'd 44 : 


Far,' Lord, hear © 

The Rher Lick of atcar : 
| Hearg| hear mybreſt 3 
While 1 knock there Lord rake no reſt, 


0 
” Open! ah pon wide, | 
Thou art-the door; 201 _ hide 
My fin; A ſpear-onge encred ar thy ſid "Ie 


See! | ah ſee K:; 
A Nimans leprofie ! 
Yer here appears 


A cleanſing Jordan in my tears, > 


1 Lord; ler the : faichleſh ſee. 
1 Miracles ceas'd,” revivEin me. 


11 The Leper cleang'dy, Blinde ws Ra rais'd Fow thee, 


Whither? ah whither ſhall 1 fly, © 


To heav'n? may ins; ah $04 pry. 
| Yer mercy, Lord, O mercy 
Th' atoning incenſe Sm my praycr. 
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Poeſie Revivd. 

A broken heart thouPc not deſpiſe. 

See! ſee a Contrites ſacrifice! 

Keep, keep, viols of wiath keep ſtill; 

Fle yiols Lord of Odors fill; 

O prayers, ſighs, grones, and tears a ſhower ; 

TE This precious ointment forth i'le powers __ 
Ple *noint, waſh, wipe, kifle, waſh, wipe, weep; 

{My rears Lord in thy bottle keep, 

I Leſt flames of luſt, and fond deſire, 

Kindle freſh fuel for rhine ire, 

| Which tears muſt quench, like Magdalene, 

Fle waſh thee Lord, till ] be clean. 


T he good S amarit an. 


WHy art fo ſad my ſoul ah why 
Doth ſorrow make thy bones all dry? 
Shall my ſin ſpeak ſo loud, and 1 nor cry? 


Thou good Simaritane fave, 
| See, every wound's a grave, | 
Sins were the Theeves, let me thy mercics haye. 


See how the prieſts with them partake ! | 
Aud by nor pitrying new wounds make. + 
Can paſs with hearts unmov'd though their heads ſhake? 


| Nor tears, nor wounds, can pitty win: . 
Thy words the twopence; heay'n Lord the Inn, 
Thy blood the oyl, muſt cure the wounds of fin, 


Ip, up nly ſoul make baſt, ariſc- 
Yer be not raſh beware, be wiſe, 
Heav'n loves nor a fobls ſacrifice, - 
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106 Poeſis RedeUrua: of 
The vale's for ſervants; fin wnlooſe; 
"Tis holy ground; pur off thy ſhoes; 


| An Ifaack for an off ring chooſe. 


Let ner an Iſmacl with'him- hare: - 


So up my ſoul, up, offer theres 
Befiedge, ann'd, enter heav*n by prayer. 


Whar though thy ſinsin cr©00Ps lk&e ſtars, 
Have menac'd heav*n lo oft to wars? 
Heay*n conquering ptay'rs aroncs the jars, 


Riſe Sun; ſtars ſhall appear no more. 
ce-atr freſh fins tike Tands of rh* ſhore! 
ennance lends flood s to hige them ore. 


A. In" "OE 
— CENT 


Vox pomitent;e. 


, I , ah I thee Lord berraid ! 

While fin ſtrange inſurre&ions made; 
], 1, like him with Tips durſt, kiſle , 
Who ſought our's hell, ar gatcs of blifle, 
My ſins ah fcourges buffers are; 
My fins ah,thorns , thy temples: tare, 


£o 


My fin preſents the ſpear , nails, gall 
Rovers hy ſwear, deal > labs 


Yer while 1 Lord with Mary come, 
Early with ſpices to thy romh; 


With balm of pennance waiting there, 


To offer odours up in prayer. 
After repenrant ſhowrs of dew, 
Angels my Sun's ariſe ſhall ſhew, 


Calls rhce my ſoul, make haſt, obey... 


Ah loads of fin and fleſh! can I 


A Camel paſlc a needles eye? 


Heark, heark, who's both-the light and, way;, 


Poeſre Reid, 
Say, oh ſay not! rhas heay'n gate 
Too narrow1s, or way roo ſtrait. , 
I Faith and /good works caftdiſpoſicſs, 
Thee both thy Loades, os kits and #ethy 
And fo converd on wings of pray'r. 
Thon maiſt like inceriſe enrer there. 
So ſhalr thou find a way! not.ſtrair, 
He kucels who enters 'ar HEeav'n gate, 


be ———_—_ 


S pirit; F leſh. 
S. Artic ware tier 


F, VVhither? ah whither, flies my ſoul ſo faſt 


S\ HeaVneatls, obey. 


F. *Tis night; ah ſtay/ ris nip t!chouPc loſe thy way, 


S, The day ſpruigs' roſe. 


F- Ah but thy fin black «duds dbtH'interpoſe } 


- $. Thoſe peanance clears; 
The 'Sun fucceds a ſacred dew of teares, 
See a full ſhower!! . 


Heaven ſuffers voyolence by an holy Power, 


F. Ah heav'n'is' High'! 


$. Pray'r lends a Jatdbs Iadfder ro rhe Sky. 


Angels deſcend, 


dt. et 


Soul and Eb5ſt. 


S. No Adder's here, 
| Y Oo ſtop an car TY 
Gainſt ſoul infaging Graces Fagals . 
[ 2 


p. VVreſtle, ah wreſtle Bleffing crowiis tHe'end; 
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108 Poefis RedjuiUR © or 
- Speak Lord, O ſpeak, thy ſeryanrt hears, © 
C. Come ye who thirſt, 


©. Lord give me firſt, 
And in thy bottle pur my rears. 


- C. The laden's call'd, haſte my ſoul, haſte. 
| S. Lord ſeeſt nor theſe ? 
Ah Mountains ! Seas ! 
How? how 2 ah how are theſe o'repaſt ? 


C, To faith my ſoul, fly, fly, ne're ſtay: * 
Faith can caſt rheſe 
Mountains ith'* ſeas : 

Faith through a Red ſea made her way. 


S- Lord, though my fins like Mountains be, 
—_____ A grainof Faith ' | 
Still Virtue hath : 
Thy blood ſweet Feſu's a Red-ſca, 
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Of Prayer. 


' A Way cold hypocrite, away : 
Why art not heard? couldſt ever pray ? 
Didſt heav®n in flames of zeal aſpire 2 
Like th*propher carried upin fire. , 
Whar ſympathy hath day with night 2 
Communicares darkneſs with the light > 
Where luſt, revenge, and paſſion ſhrowds, 
Can heav*n be found through ſuch black clouds > vi 
Talke not of faith, the Devils do - 

Believe as much, know more then you ; 
* Nay domore good, though none allow ; 
They at that Name thou ſlight, forc'd bow. 
; Could ſuch works ſave, they thee outdo ; 
' - They have their fear and trembling too, 


Would 


Poeſie ReUt'a, 


Would thou no more thine asking mils : 
Learn then no more to ask amils. 


Thy ſelf ſweer Lord, thy ſelf, I ask no more, 
' Heay'n hath no joy withour thee, Earth no ſtore. 
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To the Sos]. 


| D Ul foul aſpire, : 
4 # Thou art nor carth, mount higher : 
Heay'n gave the ſpark, to ir return the fire. 
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Ler ſin ne're quench, 
Thy high flam'd ſpirit hence 
The earth rhe bear, to heaven the flame diſpence, 


ReJoyce, rejoyce, . 1 
Turn, turn cach part & voice : 1 
VVhile to the hearr-ſtrings tun'd ye all rejoyce; 


; The houſe is {wepty 
V Vhich fin ſo long foul kepr : 
The peny's found for which rhe loſer wept, 


And purg'd with tears, 
' Gods Image reappears, 
The peny truly ſhews whoſe ſtamp it bears, 


The ſheep long loſt, 
| Sins wilderneſs oft croſt, 
Is found, regain'd, rerurn'd ; ſpare, ſpare no coſt,” 


*Tis hea v'ns own ſuit, 
Hark how it woo's you to*rs | 
VVhen Angels needs muſt ſpeak, ſhall man be myre 2 


H 3 On 


Jr &— FPoeſis Redrurya: or 
On the Nativity.” 


A H uinydear Lord, what ſhell I gizc 
To thee, who gav'ft ehy felt. for mg 2? 
| Since thou could'ſt die, how ſhall 1 live > 

| Shall I notdaily die with thee? | 

| This is the day which thou didſt make : 
| Teach me Lord, teach me to rejoyce. 

| I Shall I the ſhepherds Mufick rake 2 
| 


| Or to thrjne , is rune my voice? Mm | | 
| My Bread, Life, Vine, Truth, Qdor, Lighr, Way, 
! All fulneſs mects my Lord in thee. , : 


| - What can worſe then.no 
h Thee hcay'ns aH made fo Jow 
To thee both Propher, Pricft and Kg, 


me ? 


I have no treaſury to ope. : 
I can no ſpices off rings bring, -: , : 
Bur Odours of anhzatr thars hnoke, 
i Lord, let thjs incenſe offer'd yp, - 
; As a ſweet _— ſavour ve : 4 
So of ſalvation It e Cu el $5 ip} F 
Shall take, and call wy God on Fees a ( 
i Whilſt Gold ref1?d, I cribure bring | 
| My {elf thine lmage go my King. _ 
- 
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